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POETICAL WORKS 


JOHN KYDEN, ESQ. 


IN THREE VOLUMES, = 


WITH THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR, 


x Hear how Timotheus' vary'&1ay» 


ſurpriſe, 
bid alternate paſſions and riſe 
power of muſic a] _ allow, 
And Timotheus 8 now. 
Neck as tne hs — 
Bright-ey'd Fancy hov'ring der, 
Sc⸗catters from her pictur d run, 
Thoughts that breathe, and words that burn -; 
But ah ! 'tis heard ri@ re. : 
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idle 
rs . 
| o Northumptonthize, thind fon of Sir Era. 
} — had; in the Game county. 
ronet ; and horn at Aldetocte, near Oundle, 1641; 
had his education in grammar-learning at Weſt⸗ 


— enderthe famoys Dr. Buſby, za) was 


thenes clefted; bs $650, 4 fifholar of Trinity 
lege in Cambridge. SA: 
r aganticigy indie 
s of genius given by this great Poet while in hie 
der days; und he is ove in fta hes little regard 
ts be paid to h figure 4 doy mates st febdool. 
22 


d any play upon the ſtagy, and 4 x tr id 9 
fild Callants, met with a 
— — 
ius and propenion, he had never again attemptcd 
ſta ge; a elreum ſaaco which the lovers of drama- 
poetry muſt ever have regretted, as they wanld in 
b 2 
| The gerda. au- une. .. 
„Athen. Oxon. be. 
A ij 


ſame year publiſhed a Satire on the Duteh. His next. 
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poem on the Death of Lord Haſtings, a performance, 
ſay ſome of his critics, very unworthy of himſelf, and 
of the aſtoniſhing genius he afterwards diſcovered. 
That Mr. Dryden had at this time nd fixed prin- 
ciples, either in religion or politics, is abundantly 
evident from his Heroic Stanzas on Oliver Cromwell, 
written after his funeral 1658; and immediately upon 
the Reſtoration he publiſhed Aſtræa Redux, a poem 
on the happy reſtoration of Charles II.; and the ſame 
year his Panegyric-to the King on his Coronation. 
In 1662 he addreſſed a poem to the Lord Chan- 
cellor Hyde, preſented on New-year's-day, and the 


piece was his Annus Mirabilis; or, The Near of Won- 
ders, 1668, an hiſtorical poem, which celebrated tho 
Duke of Lot k's victory over the Dutch. In the ſame 
year Mr. Dryden ſucceeded Str William Davenant as 
Poet Laureate, and was alſo made Hiſtoriographer to 
his Majeſty; and that year publiſhed his Eſſay on 
Dramatic Poetry, addreſſed to Charles Earl of Dorſet 
and Middleſex. Mr. Dryden tells his patron, that 
the writing this Eſſay ſerved as an amuſement to 
him in the country, when he was driven from Town 
by the violence of the plague which then raged in 
London; and he diverted. himſelf with thinking on 
the theatres, as lovers do by ruminating on their ab- 


ent miſtreſſes. He there juſtifies the method of wri- 


ting plays in verſe, but confeſſes that he has quitted 
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the * becauſe he found it tronhleſome and 
ſlow . In the preface we are informed that the drift; 
of this diſtourſe was to vindicate the honour of the 
Engliſn writers from the cenſure of thoſe who un- 
juſtly prefer the French to them. Langbaine has 
injuriouſſy treated Mr. Dryden on account of his dra- 
plagiary. The truth is, our Author, as a dramatiſt, 
is leſs eminent than in any other ſphere of poetry; 
but, with all his faults, he is een _ 
molt eminent of his tima | 
be erities have remarked, — he 
ſeldom touches the paſſions, but deals rather in pom- 
pous language, pottical flights and deſcriptions ; and 
too frequently makes his characters ſpeak better than 
they have occaſion, or ought to do, when their ſphere 
in the drama is conſidered. And it is peculiar to 
Dryden (ſays Mr. Addiſon) to make his perſonages 
as wiſe, witty, elegant, and polite, as himſelf, That 
he could not ſo intimately affect the tender paſſions 
is certain, for we find no play of his in which we are 
much diſpoſed to weepy and we are ſooften enchanted 
with beautiful deſcriptions, and noble flights of fan- 
ey, that we forget the buſineſs of the play, and are 
only attentive to the Poet, while the characters ſleep. 
Mr. Gildon obſerves, in his Laws of Poetry, that 
when it was recommended to Mr. Dryden to turn his 
2 He might have added, it was un natural. 
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thoughts to a tranſhtion of Earipides, rather than of 
Homer, he confeſſed that he had no reliſh ſor that 
poet, who was 4 great maſter of tragic ſimplicity. 
Mr. Gildos further obſerves, as a confirmation that 
Dryden's taſte for tragedy was not of the genuine fort, 
that he con ſtantly cxprefleq great contempt for Ot - 
way, who is univerſally allowed to have fucceeded 
very happily inaffedting the tender paſGons : yet Mr. 
Dryden, in his preface to the tranſkktion of M. Du 
Frefaoy, ſpcakt more faveurahly of Otway ; and after 
mentioning theſe inſtances, Gildon aſerihes this taſte 
in Dryden to his having read many French Romances. 
he truth is, if a poet would afſeft the heart, he 
mult not exceed Nature too mach, nor calour to 
high; diftreſsful ciroamftances, ſhert fpeeches, and 
| Pathetic obſervations, never fail to move infinitely bo- 
yond the higheſt rant, or long declamations in tra- 
gedy. The fimplicity of the drama was Otway's pe- 
euliar excellence; a living n that from 
Ot way to our own times, 


« From bard to bart the frigid eaurton ereyt, 
+ And Declamatios roar'd while Pafiian- dent“ 


Mx. Dryden feems to he ſenſible that he was not 
born to write comedy; 4 For,” ſays he, I want 
te that galety of humour which is required. in it; my 
** converſation is flow and dull, my humour faturnine 
„ and reſerved; In ſhort, I am none of thafe: who 
** endeavour to break jeſts in company, and make 
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repartees; ſo that thoſe who decry my Comedies 

do me no injury, except it be in point of profit: 
reputation in them 1 which 1 ſhall 
pretend rn 446 t e aden 
This ingenuous confeſſion of inability,” one would 
magine, were ſufficient to ſilence the elamour of the 
ritics againſt Mr. Dryden in that particular; but, 
)owever true it may be that Dryden did not ſucceed 
o any degree in comedy, I ſhall endeavour to ſupport 
ny aſſertion,” that in tragedy, with all his faults, he 
& till the moſt excellent of his time. The end of 
ragedy is to inſtrutt the mind as well as move the 
paſſions; and where there are no ſhining! ſentiments, 
he mind may be atſected, but not improved; and 
owever prevalent the paſſion of grief may be over 
e heart of man, it is certain that he may feel dif- 
reſs in the acuteſt manner, and not be much the wiſer 
or it. The tragedics of Otway, Lee, and Southern, 
re irreſiſtibly moving, but they corlvey.not-ſach. grand 
Wn and their language is far; from being ſo 
poetic: Dryden's: now, if one dramatic poet writes 
o move, As as in- 
ſtruction is of greater conſequence than being agita- 
ted, it follows naturally that the latter is the moſt 
xcellent writer, and poſſeſſes the greateſt genius. 
But, perhaps, our Poet would have wrote better in 
both kinds of the drama, had not the neceſſity of his 


* Defence ;-or, The Eſſay on Dramatit Poctrys '* 


chance into my preſcat writings, I draw a veil over | 


_ 4 juſt and proper. He ſays in another place, © that 
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eirontances obliged him to comply with the pep 
lar taſte. He himſelf, in his dedication to the Spaniſh 
Fryar, inſinuates as much. remember,“ fays he, 
«« ſome verſes of my own Maximin and Almangor 
< which cry vengeance upon me far their cxtrava- 
„ gane. All that I can fay for thaſe paſſages, which 
«4 are, thepe, not many, is, that I knew they were bad 
* when 1 wrote them. But | repont of them amongſt 
% my ſuns, and if any of ther fellows intrude by 


«4 all theſe Daliiahs of the theatre, and am refalved 
44 1 will ſatthe myſelf no reputation wpon the applauſc 
44 of fools. It is nat that | am mortified te all ambi- 
tion, but I erm'as much to take it from half-watted 
<4 judges, ns I Gould to raiſe an aſtate by cheating of 
et bubbles, Neither do 1 diſtammend the ſaſty ſtyle 
44 in tragedy, which is naturally pompous and nag- 
<< nificent; hat nothing is truly fablime that is not 


his Spaniſh Fryar was given to tho people, and that 
4 he nevex wrote any thing in the Aramatic way to 
4 pleaſe himfelf; but hie AN for Love: 

- In 1671 Mr. Dryden was publicly tidiouled an the 
flage in the Duke of Buckingham's.comedy, called 
The Rehearfal, under the character af Bays. This 
character, we aro informed in the Key ta the Rehear- 
fal, was originally intended for Sir Robert Howard, 


r OF DRYDEN, 2x 
ig put a flop to, by the breaking ont of the phague = 
16655 it was laid by for ſeveral years, and not en- 
ivited on the ſtage till 1671, tr whick interval, Mr. 
drydent being advanced to the Laurel, the noble au- 
or changed the name of his poet from Bilboa to 

and made great alterations in hls play, in order 

s ridicufe ſeveral dramatic performances that ap- 
d ſince the firft writing it. Thoſe of Mr. Drydes 
dich felt onder bis Grace 's lud were The Wild Gal» 
, Tyrannic Love, The Conqueſt of Granada, Mar- 
age i-la-Mode, and Love in a Nunnery : whatever 
ay unnaturad, the author has ridiculed by parody. 
Mr. Dryden ate cod to deſpite the ſatxe levelled at 
im in the Rehearſal, as appears from his dedication 
the tranſiatiom of Juvenal and Perfius, where, ſpeak 
ng of the many kmpoons and libels that had been 
ritten againſt kim, he ſays, ** 1 anfwered not to the 
Rehearſal, becauſe I knew the anthor ſat to Aimſelf 
hen he drew the pure, and was the very Bays 
of his own farce; becauſe al 1 knew my betters 
were more concerned thaw | was in that fatire; and, 
* fafty, decauſe Mr. Smith amt Me. Johno6, the 
* mairrpillers of it, were two ſuch languiſhing gentle - 
men in thety converſation, that I cook en thern 
to nothing but their own relations, thoſe noble 
* charafters of men of wit and ptcafureabout Town.” 
In 1679 came out an Efſay on Satire, ſaid to be 
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written joiitly'by Mr. Dryden and the Earl of Mul 
grave. This piece, which was handed about in ma 
nuſcript, contained reflections on the Ducheſs o 
Portſmouth and the Earl of Rocheſter; who ſuſpect 
ing, as Wood ſays, Mr. Dryden to be the author, 
hired three ruffians to cudgel him in Wills's coffec- 
houſe at eight o'clock at night. This ſhort anecdote, 
I think, cannot be told without indignation. It pro. 
ved Rocheſter was a malicious coward, and, like other 
cowards, cruel and inſolent; his ſoul was incapable 
of any thing that approached towards genetoſity 
and when his reſentment was heated, he purſued re- 
venge, and retained the moſt laſting hatred; he had 
always entertained a prejudice againſt Dryden, from 
no other motive than envy: Dryden's plays met with 
ſucceſs, and this was enough to fire the reſentment 
of Rocheſter, who was naturally envious. In order to 
hurt the character, and ſhake the intereſt of this noble 
Poet, he recommended Crown, an obſcure man, to 
write a Maſque for the Court, which was Dryden's 
province, as Poet-Laureate, to perform. Crown in 
Pn a. —ñ— when his play, called 
he Conqueſt of Jeruſalem, met with ſuch extrava- 
* = applauſe, Rocheſter, jealous of his new favourite, 
not only abandoned him, e- OUR that 
moment his nem. 
The — table — 
velled was not ſuperior in virtue to the former, and 
2 x 
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all the nation over, two better ſubjects for ſutire could 
dot have been found than Lord Kotheſter and the 
Ducheſs of Portſmouth. As for Rocheſter, he had 
not genius enough to enter the liſts with Dryden, {d 
„„ eee ATTY 
hired bruvdes to aſſault him. 22 

In 7600 came dut u trandlatlon of Ovid's Epiſtles 
in Engliſh verſe, by ſeveral hands, two of which were 
tranſlated by Mr. Dryden, who alſo wrote the preface. 
In the year following our Author publiſhed Abſalom 
and Achithophel. It was firſt printed without his name, 
and is a ſevere ſatire againſt the contrivers and abet 
tors of the oppoſition againſt King Charles II. In the 
ſame year that Abſalom and Achithophel was publiſh» 
ed, the Medal, a Satire, was likewiſe given to the 
publie, This picce is aimed againſt ſedition, and was 
occaſioned by the ſtriking of a medal, on account of 
the indictment againſt the Karl of Shaftibury for high 
treaſon being found ignoramus by the grand jury at 
the Old Bailey, November 1681 for which the Whig 
u in party made great rejoicings, by riaging of bells, bot» 
led WF fires, Cc. in all parts of London. The poem is intro 
zva- WH duced with a very ſatirical epiſtle to the Whigs, ia 
ite, WI which the author ſays, ** I have one favour to deſire 
hat WI ** you at parting, that when you think of anſwer- 
| * ing this poem, you would employ the fame pens 
le- © againſt it who have combated with ſo much ſuc- 
and Wl © ceſs againſt Abſalom and Achithophel, for then you 
Volume J. B 
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may aſſure yourſelves of a clear vidory atthoud the 


© leaſt reply. Rail at me abundantly, and not break 
* 4 cuſtom to do it with wit. By this method you will 
gain a conſiderable point, which is wholly to wave 


e the anſwer of my arguments. If God has not bleſ- 


©« ſed you with the talent of rhyming, make uſe of 
<© my poor ſtock; and welcome; let your verſes run 
«upon my feet, and for the utmoſt refuge of notori- 
% us blockheads, reduced to the laſt extremity of 
« ſenſe, turn my own lines againſt me, and, in. utter 
«deſpair of my own ſatire, make me fatirize myſelf.” 
The whole poem is a ſevere invective againſt the Earl 
of Shaftſbury, who was uncle to that Earl who wrote 
the Characteriſtics. Mr. Elkanah Settle wrote an an- 


ſwer to this poem, entitled The Medal Reverſed. 


However contemptible Settle was as a poet, yet ſuch 
vas the prevalence of parties at that time, that, for 
ſome years, he was Dryden's rival on the ſtage. In 1682 
came out his Religio Laici; or, A Layman's Faith. 
This piece is intended as a defence of revealed reli- 
gion, and the excelleney and authority of the Scrip- 
tures, as the only rule of faith and manners, againſt 
Deiſts, Papiſts, and Preſbyterians. He acquaints us 
in the preface, that it was written for an ingenious 
young gentleman, his friend, upon his tranſlation of 


Father Simon's Critical Hiſtory of — 


and that the ſtyle of it was epiſtolary. | 
In 1684 he publiſhed a tranſlation of M. Maim- 
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dourg's Hiſtory of the League, in which he was em- 
ployed by the command of King Charles II. on ac- _ 
ount of the plain parallel between the troubles of 
France and thoſe of Great Britain. Upon the death 
of Charles II. he wrote his Threnodia Auguſtalis, a" 
poem, ſacred; to the happy memory. of that prince. 
Soon after the acceſſion of James Il. our Author turned 
Roman Catholic; and dy this extraordinary ſtep drew 
upon himſelf abundance of ridicule from wits of the 
pppoſite faction; and in 1689 he wrote a Defence of 
the Papers written by the late King of bleſſed me- 
mory, found in his ſtrong box. Mr. Dryden, in the 
above mentioned piece, takes occaſion to vindicate tje 
authority of the Catholic Church, in decreeing mat- 
ters of faith upon this prineiple, that the church is 
more viſible than the Scriptures, beeauſe the Scrip- 
tures are ſeen by the church; and to abuſe the Refur- 
mation in Erigland, which he affirms was erected on 
the foundation of luſt; ſacrilege, aud uſurpation. Dr. 
Stillingfleet hereupon anſweretd Mr. Dryden, and 
treated him with ſome ſeverity.” Another author af - 
firms, that Mr. Dryden's tract is very light, in ſome 
places ridiculous; and obſerves, that his) talent lay to- 
wards: controverſy no more in proſe; than, by the 
Hind and Panther, it appeared to do in verſe This 
poem of the Hind and Panther is a dhect defence of 
the Romiſh Church, in a dialogue between à Hind, 
which repreſents the Church of Rome, and a Pan- 
B ij 
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ther, which ſupports the character of the Church of 
"England. The firſt part of this poem eanſiſts moſt in 
general characters and narration, © which,” ſays he, 
have endeavoured to raiſe, and give it the majeſtic 
© turn of heroic poetry. The ſecond, being matter of 
* diſpute, and chiefly concerning church authority, 
<4 1 was obliged to make as plain and perſpieuaus as 
*( poſſibly I could, yet not wholly neglecting the 
„numbers, though I had not frequent occaſion for 
© the magnificence of yerſe. The third, which has 
% more of the nature of domeſtic converſation, is, or 
* ought to he, more free and familiar than the two 
c former. There are in it two epiſodes or fables, 
« which are interwoven with the main defign, fo that 
© they are properly parts of jt, though they ere alſo 
« giftin&t ſtories of themſelves. In both of theſe 1 
„have made uſe of the common places of ſatire, 
© whether true or falſe, which arc urged by the mem» 
© bers'of the one church againſt the other 
This poem was attacked by Mr. Charles Montague, 
afterwards Earl of Hallifaz, and Mr. Matthew Prior, 
who joined in writing the Hind and Panther, tranſ· 
verſed to the Country Mouſe and City Mouſe, Lond. 
1678, 4to. In the proface to which the awthors ab» 
fervs, that Mr. Dryden's poem naturally falls into 
6 ridicule; and that in this burleſque nothing is re- 
% preſented monſtrous and unnatural that is not 
<oqually fo in tho original." "They afterwards re» 
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in which the firſt, third, ſixth, tenth, and ſixteenth 
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mark, that they have this comfort under the ſeverity 
of Mr. Dryden's ſatire, to ſee his abilities equally leſs 
ſened with his opinion of them, and that he could 
not be a ſit OR e oy PEI we 
laid alide his judgment. Pt 6 ky lt 19987 © 
Mr. Dryden is ſuppoſed oily: . 
tranſlating. M. Varillas's- Hiſtory of Hereſies, but to 
bave dropped that deſign, This we learn from a paſ- 
ſage in Buruet's Reflexions on the ninth book of the 
firſt volume of M. nnen beings a en to | 
is anſwert. . 4 
When the Revelation Gola naw Mr. 8 
having turned Papiſt, became diſqualified/for holding 
bis place, and was accordingly difpoſleſſed of it; and 
it was conferred on a man to whom he had a con- 
firmed averſion; in conſequence whereof he wrote a 
atire againſt him, called Mac Fleckno, which is one 
of the ſevereſt and hoſt- written ſatites in our language. 
ln the year wherein he was deprived of the Laurel 
he publiſhed the life of St. Francis Xavier, tranflated 
from the French of Father Dominic. Bouhours. In 
1693 came out a tranſlation of Juvenal and Perſius; 


ſatires of Juvenal, and Perſius entite, were done by 
Mr. Dryden, who: prefixed a long and ingenious diſ- 
courſe, by way of dedication, to the Earl of Dorſet. 
In this addreſs our Author takes occaſion a while to 
drop his reſlections on Juvenal, and to lay before his 
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Lardſhlp a plan for an epic poem. He ohſerves, that 
his genius nevor much inclined him to the ſtage, and 
that he wrote for it rather from neceſſity than incli- 
nation. He complains that his circumſtances are ſuch 
as not to ſuffer him to purſue the bent of his own ge- 
nlus, and then lays down a plan upon whick an epic 
poem night be written; to which, ſays he, [am more 
inclined. Whether the plan propoſed is faulty or no, 
we are nat at praſent te conſider; one thing is cor» 
tain, a man of Mr, Dryden's genius would have cover · 
ed, by the rapidity of the aQion, the art of the deſign, 
and the heauty at the poetry, whatever might have 
been defoftive in the plan, and produced 2a work 
which might have bern tho boaft of the natian: and 
we cannot help regretting on this cecafien, that Dry - 
den's fortune was nat eafy enough: to enable him, 
with convenience and leiſure, to purſuc a work that 
might have proved an hanour to himſelf, and reflect. 
ed a portion thereof an all who ſhould have appeared 
his encouragers an this occafian. 

In 1695 Mr. Dryden publiteds tranſlation in prof 
of Du Frefnoy's Art of Painting, with a preface con» 
taining a parallel between painting and poetry; and 
Mr. Pape has addreſſed 2 copy of verfes to Mr. Jer : 
vas in praiſe of this tranſlation. In 1697 his tranfla- 
tion of Virgil's works came out. This tranſlation has 
paſſed thraugh wany editions, and, of alltheattempts 
which hare been made to render Virgil into Engliſh, 
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tho critics, I think, have allowed that Dryden beſt 
ſucceeded ; not withſtanding, as he himſalſ fays, when 


he began it, he was paſt the grand climaQerie!” fo 
bttle inflaevec it ſeems age had over him, that he re« 
tained bis judgment and fire in full forec-ts the laſt. 
Mr. Pope, in bis preface to Homer, ſuys, i Dryden 
had lived to finiſh what he began of Homer, he (Afr. 
Pope) would not have attempted it aftey him, no 
© more (fays he) than 1 would his Virgil, his verſion 
«4 of whom (notwithſtanding fome human errors) is 
mmer 
« any lapguage.” 

— picgpe 2nd tranſlations hither 
to mentioned, Mr. Dryden wrote many athers. They 
canſiſt of tranflations from the Greek and Latin poets, 
Epiſtles to feveral perſans, Prologues and Epilogues 
to ſeveral plays, Elegies, Rpitaphs, and Songs. His 
haſt wark was his Fables, ancient and modern, tranf- 
lated into verfe from Hamer, Ovid, Boccace, and 
Chaucer. To this work is prefixed, by way of pre- 
face, a critical account of the authors from whom the 
ſables are tranſlated. 

u n peiiiy-tetites 
his Dedications and Prefaces, and Controverſial wri- 
tiags, they conſiſt of the Lives of Plutarch and Lu- 
cian, prefixed to the tranflation of thofe authors by 
ſeveral hands; the Life of Polybius, before the tranſ- 


non of that hiſtorian by Sir Hepry Sheers, and the 
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lam Walſh; — Holle, ibu en: bobs 

Mr. Dryden died the wy of May, 1/01, He e was 
interred in Weſtminſter- Abbey. On the 19th of April 
he had been very bad with the gout and eriſipelas in 


one leg but he was then ſomewhat 'recovered, and 


deligned, to go abroad; on the Friday following he 
ate a partridge for his ſupper, and going to take 


turn in the little garden behind his houſe in Gerard- 
ſtreet, he was: ſeized with a violent pain under the 


ball of the great toe of his right foat. Unable to ſtand, 
he cried out for help, and was carried in by his ſer- 
vants, when, upon ſending for ſurgeons, they found 
a ſmall black ſpot in the place affected. He ſubmit- 
ted to their preſent applications, and, when gone, 
called his ſon Charles to him, uſing theſe words; I 


know this black ſpot is a 'mortification; I know alſo 


that it will ſeize: my head, and that they will at- 
tempt to cut off my leg; but I command you, my 
s fon, by your filial duty, that you do not ſuffer me 
te to be diſmembered. As he foretold the event pro- 


ved, and his ſon was too dutiful th eee $ 


commands. 
le married the dann Elizabeth Howatd, Aer 
of the Earl of Berkſhire, who ſurvived him about cight 


years, and by whom he had three ſons, Charles, John, 


and Henry. Charles became uſher of the palace to 
Pope Clement XI.; and, returning to England, was 
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| in the Thames near Windſor in 2504. He 
s the author of ſeveral things, and tranſlated the 
xth'ſatire of ſurenal. John tranſlated the fourtecath 
wg ant dp was the author of a comedy, called 
: Huſband his on Cuckold, printed in 1696, 
nd dicd of a nn Wan 
ligious orders. 
he day after Mr. Dryden's death the Dean of 
Veſtminſter ſent word to Mr. Dryden's widow, that 
would make a preſent of the ground, and all other 
\bbey-fdes for the funeral. The Lord Halifax like» 
iſe ſent to the Lady Elizabeth, and to Mr. Charles 
Dryden, offering to defray the expenſes of our Poet's 
incral, and afterwards ta beſtow 500 l. on a monue 
zent in the Abbey, which generous offer was accept - 

i. Accordingly, on Sunday following, thecompany 
being aſſembled, the corpſe was put inta a velvet 
hearſe, attended by eighteon mourning coaches. When 
hey were juſt ready to move, Lord Jeffreys, fon of 
| Chancellar Jeffreys, a name dedicated to in- 
famy, with ſome of his rakiſk companions, riding by, 
ſked whoſe funcral it was; and being told it was 
Mr. Dryden's, he proteſted he ſhould not be buried 
n that private manner; that he would himſelf, with 
be Lady Elizabeth's leave, have the honeur of the 
Interment, and would beftow a thouſand pounds on 
monument in tho Abbey.for him. This put u ftop 
o their proceſſion; and the Lord Jeſſroys, with ſe» 
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to have obtained her conſent, ordered the body to be 


and to be left there till further orders. In the mean 


hours to no purpoſe for the corpſe. Ihe next day Mr. 


dertaker waited on the Lady Elizabeth, who deſired 


Dryden hereupon applied again to the Lord Halifax 
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veral of the gentlemen, who had alighted from their 
coaches, went up ſtairs to the lady, who was ſick in 
bed. His Lordſhip repeated the purport of what he 
had ſaid below; but the Lady Elizabeth refuſing her 
er he fell on his knees, vowing never to riſe till 

his requeſt was granted. The lady, under a ſudden 
ſurprize, fainted away, and Lord Jeffreys, pretending 


carried to Mr. Ruſſel's, an undertaker in Cheapſide, 


time the Abbey was lighted up, the ground opened, 
the choir attending, and the Biſhop waiting ſome 


Charles Dryden waited on my Lord Halifax and the 
Biſhop; and endeavoured to excuſe his mother by re- 
lating the truth. Three days after the undertaker, 
having received no orders, waited on the Lord Jef- 
freys; who pretended it was a drunken frolic, that 
he remembered nothing of the matter, and he might 
do what he pleaſed with the body. Upon this the un- 


a day's reſpite, which was granted. Mr. Chatles Dry- 
den immediately wrote to the Lord Jeffreys, who re- 
turned for anſwer, that he knew nothing of the mat- 
ter, and would be troubled no more about it; Mr. 


and the Biſhop of Rocheſter, who abſolutely refuſed 
to do any thing in the affair. 
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In this diſtreſs Dr. Garth, who had been Mr. Dry- 
den's intimate friend, ſent for the corpſe to the Col- 
lege of Phyſicians, and propoſed a ſubſcription; which 
ſucceeding, about three weeks after Mr. Dryden's de- 
ceaſe Dr. Garth pronounced a fine Latin oration over 
the body, which was conveyed from the College, at- 
tended by a numerous train of coachies, to Weſtmin- 
ſter-Abbey; but in very great diſorder. At laſt the 
corpſe arrived at the Abbey, which was all unlighted. 
No organ played, no anthem ſung; only two of the 
ſinging boys preceded the corpſe, who ſung an ode of 
Horace, with each a ſmall candle in their hand. When 
the funeral was over, Mr. Charles Dryden ſent a chal- 
lenge to Lord Jeffreys, who refuſing to anſwer it, he 
ſent ſeveral others, and went often himſelf; but could 
neither get a letter delivered, nor admittance to ſpeak 
to him; which ſo incenſed him, that finding his Lord- 
ſhip refuſed to anſwer him like a gentleman, he re- 
ſolved to watch an opportunity, and brave him to 
fight, thougb with all the rules of honour; which his 
ordſhip hearing, quitted the Town, and Mr. Charles 
never had an opportunity to meet him, though he 
ſought it to his death with the utmoſt application. 
The character of Mr. Dryden has been drawn by 
arious hands; ſome have done it in a favourable, 
others in an oppoſite manner. The Biſhop of Sarum, 
in the Hiſtory of his own Times, ſays, that the ſtage 
is defiled beyond all example; Dryden, the great 

* maſter of dramatic poetry, being a monſter of im- 


G- 
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«« been very extenſive, ſo was he very happy in a me- 
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« rhvdeſty and impurities of all forts *,'" The late 
Lord Lanſdowne took upon himſelf to vindieate Mt. 
Dryden's eharacter from this ſe vere imputation, which 
vs again anſwered, and apologies for it, by Mr. Bur · 
net, the Biſhop's ſon. But not to dwell on theſe con- 
troverſiet about his character, let us hear what Mr. 
Congreve ſays, in the dedication of Dryden's works 
to the Duke of Neweaſtle. Congreve knew him in- 
timately, and as he could have no motive to deceive 
the world in that particular, and being = man of ut» 
tainted morals, none can ſuſpect his authority. By his 
account it appears that Dryden was indeed as amiable 
eee eee eee 1 0s ur er 2 
eye of the public as a Poet. | 

* Mr. Dryden, (fays Congreve) had perſonal qua- 
* lities to challenge love and eſteem from all who 
« were truly acquaitited with him. He was of d ha- 
10% ture exceeding humane and compaſſionate, eaſily 
« forgiving injuries, and capable of a prompt and 
« ſincete reconcitiation with thoſe who had offended 
him. His friendſhip, where he profeſſed it, went 
* much beyond his profeſſions..-As his reading had 


* mory tenacious of every thing he had read. He was 
© not more poſſeſſed of knowledge than he was com- 


im Mittar's edition of the Biſhop's work we have the 
following note upon this paſſive. ** This (U editor) 
« muſt be unde of his performances e age ; for 


aracter, there was 
oc oh Ben nt in we but Wins ae are ang, 9 of the 
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© mugieatlve of it; but then his communication of 
© it was by no means pedantic, or inrpoſed upon the 
« converſation, but juſt ſuch, and went i far as, by 
the natural turns of the diſcourſe In which he was 
engaged, it was neceſſarily prompted or required. 


*© He was extremely ready and gentle In the correc- 


« tioh of the errors of any writer who thought fit to 
© coliſult him, and full as ready and patient to admit 
of the reptehenſion of others in reſpe of his own 
© ovEflight or miſtakes, He us of u very eaſy, I may 
« ſay, of very pleaſing acces; but ſomething flow, 
and, as it wert, diffident in his advances to others. 
© He had ſomething its his nature that abhorted in- 
truſion lu any ſbeiety whatſberer; and indeed it is 
to be regrttted that he was rather blameable on the 
* other extreme. He was of all men I ever knew the 
* molt modelt, and the moſt eaſy to be diſcounte- 
© nanced in his approaches either to his ſuperiors ot 
© his eqyals.As to his writings=--l may venture to 
© ay in general terms, that no man hath written in 
our language ſo much, and ſo various matter, and in 


* ſo various manners, ſo well. Another thing I may 


* ſay was very peculiar to him, which is, that his 
* parts did not decline with his years, but that he 
was an improving writer to the laſt, even to near 
* ſeventy years of age, improving even in fire and ima- 
* gination as well as in judgment; witneſs his Ode on 
St. Gecllia's Day, and his Fables, his lateſt per- 
* formances. He was equally excellent in verſe and 
Volume J. C 
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s proſe: his proſe had all the-clearneſs * 
„ without, deyiating to the language or diction of 
«poetry, and I have heard him frequently own with 
« pleaſure, that if he had any talent for writing proſe 
it was owing to his frequently having read the 
e writings of the great Archbiſhop Tillotſon; In his 
Poems his diftion is, wherever his ſubject requires it, 
« {> ſublime and ſo truly poetical, that its eſſence, 
«© like that of pure gold, cannot be deſtroyed. Take 

<< his verſes, and diveſt them of their rhymes, disjoint 

N them of their numbers, tranſpoſe their expreſſions, 
ig 6 make what arrangement or diſpoſition you pleaſe it 
Y * his words, yet-ſhall there eternally be poetry, and 
k „ ſomething which will be found incapable of being 
bs reduced to abſolute proſe. What he has done in 


il «© any one ſpecies, or diſtinct kind of writing, would 
4 gave been ſufficient to have acquired him a very great 
i „ name. If he had written nothing but his Prefaces, 
| e or nothing but his Songs or his Prologues, each of 
* them would have entitled him to the preference and 


0 * diſtinction of excelling in its kind. DT 
0 Beſides Mr. Dryden's numerous other perforiy- 
1 ances, we ſind him Author of the Ir dm 
tic pieces following, vi. 22 4 
. I. The Wild Gallant, a ol . ze. 
ul 2. The Indian e or, The ann of 
0 Mexico by the Spaniards. 
3. An Evening's Love; or, The Mock Aﬀrologe 
i 2 Comedy, "_ b a 
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4. Marriage à-la-Mode, a Comedy, 16 73. 0 

4 Amboyna, 4 Tragedy, 1633. 

6. The Miſtaken Huſband, a Comedy, 167. 

7. Aurenge-zebe; or, The Great Mogul, args; 
676. REPORT HS Y + * Þ 

8. The . 1 ings Inchanted —— 2 ce 
8 edy, 1676. N Aer 

9. Feigned Incideeidbe; or, Sir Martin Marall, « 
omedy; 1678. 

10. The e cum 1 Lore is a ; Nunney, 
omedy, 1678. 19 

11. The eee deere —— — 
n Opera, 1678. 
12. The Wee ne by the Spaniards, 
n two parts, two Tragi- Comedies, 16) 8. 

13. All for Lose; or, The World well Loſt, a 
ragedy, 1678. | 

I4. Tyrannic Love; or, The Royal Marr, a 


Tragedy, 1679. 
15. Troilus and Creſſida; or, Truth found too late, 


q Tragedy, 1679. 
16. Secret Love; or, The Maiden Queen, a Tragi- 
omedy, 1699. 
17. The Riyal Ladies, a Tragi-Comedy, 1679 
18. The Kind Keeper; or, Mr. _Limberham, 2 
omedy, 1680. br) Ne : 
2 The Spaniſh Fryar; 3 or, The Double Diſcovery, 
Wen i 
Kae is x | i S 
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20 Duke of Guiſe, a Tragedy, 1688. 

21. Albion and Albanjus, zn Opera, 1665. 

22. Den Sebaſtian King eee 4 
1690. 


ws 
—— 
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23. King Arthur; or, The Britiſh wur. a Tre 
gedy, 1692. 
24. Amphytrion ; or, n two Solis, a comedy, 
1691 
25. Cleomenes, the Nee Hero, « a Tragedy, 
. 1693. | 
| ; 26. Love Tikimphact; wy Nature will OY a 
I Tragi-comedy, 1694. | 8 
. Mr. Dryden had no monument wm to him for 
I Wer years; to which Mr. Pope alludes in his epi · 
| taph intended for Mr. Rowe, in this line: 2 
5 Beneath « rade and nameleſs tone he les 


| | 
| In a note upon which we are informed, that the 
i | tomb of Mr. Dryden was eręcted upon this hint, by 
i Sheffield duke of Buckingham, to which was origi- 
| nally intended this epitaph ; _ PN 


This Sheffield rais'd,---- The ſacred duſt below 
Was Dryden once ; the reſt who does not know ? | 


Which was fince Ganged into the plain nfripto 
now upon It, viz. © . 


7 7 DRYDEN, 
NATUS AUG. 9. 1637, 
| MORTUS Mal . 1701. 


Jubannes Sheffield, Dux Buckinghamienſis ng 
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Fur Public l end with he Pootical Works 
of Mr. Dryden, detached from the compoſitions of 
inferior-writers, with which moſt of them have been 
hitherto blended in the Miſcellanies . It was thought 
but juſtice to the productions of ſo excellent a Poet, 
to ſet them free, at laſt, from ſo diſadvantageous, if 
not unnatural, an union; which, like the cruelty of 
Mezentius in Virgil, was no leſs than a junction of 
living and dead bodies. We fay this in reſpect to 
numberleſs pieces in Mr. Dryden's Miſcellanies, with- 
out derogating from that praiſe which is juſtly due 
to others among them. But, not to enter into the me- 
rit of Mr. Dryden's fe/low-undertakers-F in that col- 
leftion, or the motives which induced him to write in 
conjunction with others, we may venture to ſay it is 
now high time the partnerſbip ſhould be diſſolved, and 
Mr. Dryden left to ſtand upon his own bottom. His 
credit, as a Poet, is out of all danger, though the 
withdrawing his ſtock may probably expoſe many of 
his copartners to the hazard of a poetical bankruptcy. 
There is, indeed, 2 Colleftion of original poems 
and tranſlations by Mr. Dryden, publiſhed for J. Ton- 
ſon in 1701, in a thin folio; and another by J. and 
and R. Tonſon, in two volumes duodecimo, in 1733; 
* * publiſhed by Mr. Dryden himſelf in Six Parts, 


ana other. 
f So he himſelf calls them, Prefate to the Miſrellanies. 
C ij 
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but the firſt daes not contain much above half the 
pieces, and the laſt is not complete, ſeveral of the Pro- 
logues, Epilogues, Songs, and Epitsphs, being entirely 
omitted; ſa that neither the ene nor the ether did fully 
anſwer the defign of the preſent Calleftion, which is 
meant to include the whale of Mr. Dryden's eri, 
Poems, upon which, as has been obſerved by ape of 
his biographers, (Biagrapb. Diff. "al, IV. p. a) his 
poetical reputation is ohlefly built. 

in all the editions we have ſean of Mr. Dryden's 

eri ginal Poems, the feeond part of his Abſalem and 
Achithophel has been printed imperfect, the lines 
wrote by Mr. Tate, upwards of 300 in number, being 
entirely omitted. In ardey ta connect tho reading and 
ſenſe of the Poem, thus interrupted, theſe lines we 
have reſtored, as well as the deſultory Prologues, 


Epilagues, Songs,'&c. and, by the reſtoratian, offer 


to the Reader, in the preſent Edit ian, nat a mutila» 
ted, but a perfect paem ; not a partial, hut a camplete 


Collection of Mr. Dryden's original poetical pieces. 


0 1 1 8 E 9. 
i belt or un, nein. 
ON MR. HRYDEN'S NEIL. i LAICL 
By von ans or e 


By * * e — wile ——_ go, 

Fly from the feaurges, and your maſter know; 

Let free, impartial, men from Dryden learn. 

My ſteriqus ſeerets, of a high concern, | 

And weighty truths, ſolid eanvincing ſenſo, 

Explain'd by unaffected eloquence. 

What can an (Revivend Levi) here take u: q 

Men till had fanlts, and men will have them fill; 

He that hath nane, and lives as angels do, 

Muſt he an angel: hut what's that to you ? | 
While mighty-Lewls finds the Pope too great, 

And dreads the yoke of his impoſing feat, 

Our ſets a moro tyrannie paw'r aſſume, : 

And would for ſcarpians change the rods of Rome; 

That ehurch detdin'd the logaey divine; 

Fanatjes caſt the pearls of heav'p to ſwine : 

What then have thinking honeſt men to da, 

But chuſe a mean between th? uſurping two 
Nor can the Egyptian patriarch blame thy muſe, 

Which far his firmneſs daes his heat excuſe; 
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And ſo do all their followers that rehel: 


Shall the great gulf be ſhew'd him for the ways 


Pd 
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Whatever councils have approv d his creed, 
The preface, ſure, was his own act and deed. 
Our church will have that preface read you'll fay : 
Tis true; but ſo ſhe will th' Apocryphaz- + 
And ſuch as can belieye them freely may. 
But did that God (ſo little underiood) 
Whoſe darling attribute is being good, 
From the dark womb of the rude chaos — : 
Such various creatures, and make man their king, 
Yet leave his favourite man, his chiefeſt care, 
More wretched than the vileſt inſets are? 
O! how much happier. and more IST f 
If helpleſs millions muſt rl 
To yelling furies, and for ever burꝗn 
In that ſad place from whence is no return, 
For unbelief in one they never knew, . 
Or for not doing what they could not 40 
The very fiends know for what crime r fell, 


If then a blind, well-meaning, Indian Rewer, wy 


For better ends our kind Redeemer dy d, 
Or the fall'n angels' rooms will be but ill ſupply d. 
That Chriſt, who, at the great deciding day, 
(For he declares what he reſolves to ſay) 
Will damn the goats for their ill-natur'd faults, 
And fave the ſheep fox actions, not for thoughts, 
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Hath too much mercy to ſend men to hell 
For humble charity, and hoping well. 
To what ſtupidity are zealots grown, 5 
oſe inhumanity, profuſely ſhown 
In damning crowds of fouls, may _ their own 
I'll err at leaſt on the ſecprer ide, | 
| ne err —_—_—— from pride | 


FROM MR. ADD now ACCOUNT | 


or THE ENGLISH rox 8. 


Bur ſve where artful Dryden next appears, 
Grown eld in chyme, but charming ev'n in years. 
Great Drydep next ! whoſe tuneful Muſe affords 
The ſweeteſt numbers, and the fitteſt words. 
Whether in comic ſounds, or tragic airs, 

She forms her voice, ſhe moves our ſmiles and tears. 
If fatire or heraic ſtrains ſhe writes, 

Her hero pleaſes, and her ſatire bites. 

From her na harſh unartful numbers fall, 

She wears all dreſſes, and ſhe charms in all | 
How might we fear our. Engliſh poetry, 

That long has flouriſh'd, ſhould deeay wort 
Did not the Muſes" other hope appear 
Harmonious Congreve, and forbid our fear? 
Congreye! whoſe fancy's unenhauſted ſtore 

Has given already much, and promis'd mere. 
Congreve ſhall ſtill preſerve: thy fame alive, 

And Dryden's muſe ſhall in his friend ſurvive. 


ef 
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oN ALEXANDER'S FEAST : 
OR, THE POWER or MUSIC. AN or. 
Dp. Pope's Bfſay on Criticiſm, bas. ion 


Hen how Timotheus vary d lays furprize, 

And bid alternate paſſions fall and riſe! - 3 f. 
While, at each change, the ſon of Libyan this | 
Now burns with glory, and then melts with love: 
Now his fierce eyes with ſparkling fury glow, 

Now ſighs ſtcal out, and tears begin to flow. 

Perſians and Greeks like turns of nature found, For: 
And the world's victor ſtood ſubdu'd-by found, + 
The pow'r of muſic all our hearts allow, „ 31 
And what Timotheus was, is Dryden now. 
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FROM AN ODE oF, otay' ON 


BenorD, where Dryden' 8 leſs prſumptoons car, 
Wide o er the fields of glory bear, ' 2% 
Two courſers of ethereal race, 57 eg! 

With necks in thunder cloath'd, and bree 
Hark, his hands the lyre explore! [ pace. 
Bright-ey'd Faney hov'ring oer, 


Seatters from her pictur'd urn, 8 
Thoughts that breathe, and words that n | 


But, ah! tis heard no more n Mad eee 
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Oh! lyre divine, what daring ſpirit 1 
Wakes thee now though he inherit 
Nor the pride, nor ample pinion, 

That the Theban eagle bear, 

Sailing with ſupreme dominion | 
Through the azure deep of airs! es 1 1 | 
Yet oft before his infant-eyes would rn 
Such forms, as glitter in the muſe's ray 

With orient hues, unborrow'd of the ne : | 
Yet ſhall he mount, and keep bis ditant way rl 
Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate, 10 . 30 
Bencath the good how far but 1 the great. 


TO THE UNKNOWN AUTHOR OF 
ABSALOM AND ACHITHOPHEL.” . 


Texx it as carneſt of a faith renew'd, 

Your theme is vaſt, your verſe divinely good; 
Where, tho'the Nine their beauteous ſtrokes repeat, 
And the turn'd lines on golden anvils beat, 

It looks as if they ſtrook 'em at a heat. 5 
80 all ſerenely great, ſo juſt refin'd, 

Like angels' love to human ſeed inclin d, 5 
It ſtarts a giant, and exalts the kind. 

"Tis ſpirit ſeen, whoſe fiery atoms rowl, 

go brightly fierce, each ſyllable's a ſoul. 

Tis miniature of man, but he's all heart; 

Tis what the world would be, but wants the art; 
To whom e' en the Fanatics altars raiſe, a 
Bow in their own deſpite, and grin your praiſe 
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As if a Milton from the deud aroſt, - 
Fil'd off the ruſt, and the right panty ebe 
Nor, Sir, be ſhock'd at what the gloomy ſhy ;- 


Turn not your feet too inward nor too (play: 


"Tis gracious all, and great: rl 


Lean your griev'd head on David's dadem. 


David, that rebel Iſruel's envy m d 
David, by God and all good men belov' d. 
The beauties of your Abſalom excel, 
But more the charms of charming Annabel: 
Of Annabel, than May's firſt mort! more bright, 


| Cheerful as farnmer's noon, and chaſte as winter's 


Of Annabel, the Muſes' deareſt theme) Inight. 
Of Annabel, the angel of my dream. 
Thus let 4 broken eloquence attend, 
Ard to your maſterplor theſh dow d 
NAT. LRE. 


TO THE UNKNOWN AUTHOR Of © 
ABSALOM AND ACHITHOPHEL., 


I Thought, forgive my ſin, the boaſted fire 
Of poets” ſouls did long ago expire; 
Of folly or of madneſs did accuſe 
The wretch that thought himſelf poſſeſt with Muſe; 
Laugh'd at the God within that did infpire 
With more than human thoughts the tuneful quire. 
But ſure tis more than fancy, or the dream 
Of rhymers flumb'ring by the Muſes ſtreum. 
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dome livelier ſpark of Heav'n, and more reſin d 
rom carthly droſs, fills the great Poct's mind. 1755 
itneſs theſe mighty and immortal lines, 5 

| death ac of which th informing genius ſhine. 

dcarce a diviner flame inſpir d the king 

t whom thy muſs does iw ſublimely fig: cem 
ot David's ſelf could in a nobler verſe 
is gloriouſly offending ſon.rehearſe; - ++, 11 

Tho! in his breaſt the prophet's fury met, 
he father's fondneſs, and the poct's wit. 

Here all conſent. in wonder and in praiſe, 

and to the unknown Poet altars raiſee ; 

ich thou muſt needs accept with equal joy, 

As when Ancas heard the wars of Troy, 

Wrapt up himſelf in darkneſs and unſeen) | 


xtoll'd with wonder by the Tyrian Queen. 
Sure thou already art ſecure of fame, 
Nor want'ſt new glories to exalt thy name: 
nat father elſe would have refus d to own 
So great a ſon as godlike Abſalom ? u. DUKE. 


TO THE CONCEALED AUTHOR OF 
: ABSALOM AND ACHITHOPHEL. 


aer Mat! bail vr dag 
he glory of our iſle and of our age: 119 
h' —————— ———— 
— — ů 

ith Homer's flame and Virgil's Nr 
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While Pines” tofty heights ovty Poet fuphe, ) 
(His rvviſh'd mind with viſt Ideas fravght) | 


Our language fuil'd beneath hüs riſing thought. 


This checks not his attempt; for Mare's mines | 
He drains of all their gold t adorn his lines, 
Through each of which the Mantuam Genius ines. 
The rock obey's the pow'rfaf Hebrew guide, = 
Her flinty breaſt Qiflolv'd ints & tide * 

Thus on our ſtubbern language de prevails, 

And makes the Helicon in whiet be ſalls; 

The dialect, as well as ferife, ments, 

And, with his pbem, u new ſpeech preſerts, 
Hail, then, tow matehbeſs Bard, thou great Unknown, 
That give your country fame, yet ſhan your own ! 
In vain; for ev'ry where your praiſe you fine, 

And, not to mret it, you maſt ſnun mankind. 
Your loyal theme each boyat reader draws, ũ p.! 
And een the facts give your verſe appliniſe, 5 
Whoſe lightning ſtrikes t ground their Mol cauſe t 
The caufe, for whoſe deat ſake they drunk « flood - 
Of civil gore, nor ſpar'd the Royal blood; 

The cauſe, whoſe growth to cruſſt, our prelates wrote 
Im vain, almoſt in vain our heroes fought ; 

Yet by one ſtab of your kee fatire Mes: 
eee RPO. exper 
Oh! if unworthy we apprar to know | 
The fire to whom this torely birth we owe; 


+ ® 
- 


=>. 


vers EN raden OF MR. DAVDENS 39 
Deny'd our ready homage to expreſs, - 

par frbpnt mages, mates pe 

This hope remains; may David's godlike mind, 
(For him *twas wrote) the unknowp Author find; 
And, having found, ſhow'r equal favours down - 
e ibis 

14 vat 2 3 * 


UPON run AUTHOR ar THR MEDAL, 
5 A SATIRE. 


Once nora, Paet arms t engage 
The threat'ning hydra · factian of the age: 
Once mare prepares his dreadful pen to wicld, 
And ey'ry muſe attends him te the field. 
By Art and Nature for this taſk deſign'd, 
Yet modefitly the fight he long declin'd; 
Forbore the torrent of his verſe to pour, 
Nor loas'd his ſatire till the needful bour,” 
His Sov'reign's right, by patience half betray d. 
Wak'd his avenging genius to his aid. 
Bleſt Muſe, whoſe wit with ſych a cauſe was crown'd, 
And bleſt the cauſe that ſuch a champion found 
With choſen verſe upon the foe he falls; 
And black Sedition in each quarter galls; 
Yet, like a prinee-with ſubjetts fore'd t' engage, 
Secure of conquelt he rebates his rage: 

Dy 
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His fury not without diſtinction ſheds, p 
Hurls mortal bolts, but on devoted heads; 
To lefs-infefted members gentle found,. 
Or ſpares, or elſe pours balm into the wound. 
Such gen'rous grace th” ingrateſul tribe'abuſe, 
And treſpaſs on the mercy of his muſe: 
Their wretched dogrel rhymers forth they bring, 
To ſnarl and bark TIES Wag; 

A crew that ſcandaliae the nation more 

Than all their treaſon-canting prieſts before. 

On theſe he ſcarce vouchſafes a ſcornful ſmile, 
But on their pow'rfu} patrons turns his ſtyle : 

A ſtyle fo keen, as een from faction draws 
The vital poiſon, ſtabs to th* heart their cauſe. 
Take then, great Bard! what tribute we can raiſe; 
W — 
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10 THE UNKNOWN AUTHOR'OF- 


THE MEDAL, A SATIRE: * bs 


' AND OF ABSALOM AND nepal L 
4 A Nanni 
Tuvs pious Ignorance, with dubious praiſe, 
Altars of old to gods unknown did raiſe 
They knew not the lov'd Deity; they knew 
Divine effects a cauſe divine did ſhewy/. 
13 IL * 
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Nor can we doubt, hen ſuch theſe numbers are, 
Such is their cauſe, tho' the worſt muſe ſhall dare 
Their (gcred worth in hamble verſe declare. 

A eee eee 
Glides in a peaceful majeſty along, | 
No rebel ſhone, no n hank docs ane Me: 
The eaſy paſſage of his Glent warez; ” | 
So, facred Pqet! fo thy numbers flaw, 0 ' {1 
Sinewy, yet mild as happy lovers woveg | - | 
Strong, yet harmonious too as plancts more, 
Yet ſoft as dawn upon the wings of Love, 
How ſweet does virtne in your dreſs appear; wal 
How much more charming, when much leſs feycre ? 
Whilſt you our ſenſes harmleſyly begulle, 
umi 

Y' infinuate loyalty with kind deceit, 
And into ſenſe th* unthinking many cheat. 
Sa the ſweet Thracian with his charming lyre 
Into rude nature virtue did inſpire; 
So he the ſavage hend to reaſon drew, 
Yet ſcarce ſo ſweet, ſo charmiagly, as you. 
O that you would, with ſome ſuch pow'rful charm, 
Enervate Albion te juſt valour warm! 
Whether mych-ſuffering Charles fhall theme afford, 
Or the great deeds of godlike James's ſword, 
Again fair Gallia might be ours, again 
Another fleet might paſs the ſubject main, 

D ij 
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Anather Edward lead the Britons ou; 
Or ſuch an Oſſory as you did moan; | 
e 5 
Inflame their courage, and remard their pay.” | 
Let falſe Achithophel the cout engage, 
Talk eaſy Abſalom to rebel rage 
Let frugal Shimei curſe in holy Ae 80 
Or modeſt Corab more new plots — be 
Whilſt conſtant to himſe£f, ſecure of Fate, 
Good David ſtill maintains the royal ſtate. 
Though each in vain ſuch various ills employs, 
Firmly he ſtands, and c'en thoſe ills enjoys; 
Firm as fair Albion, midſt the raging main, 
Surveys incireling danger with diſdain. 
In vain the waves aſfault the unmov'd ſhore, 
In vain the winds with mingled fury roar, ¶ fore. $ 
Fair Albion's beauteous cliffs ſhine whiter than be- 
Nor ſhalt thou move, tho' Hell thy fall confpire, 
Tho' the worſe rage of Zeal's fanatic fire;  / 
Thou beſt, thou greateſt, of the Britiſh * 
Thou only fit to fill great Charles's place. 
Ah wretched Britons? ah too ſtuborn 10 
Ah ſtiff- neck d Iſrael on bleſt Canaan's ſoil! 
Are thoſe dear proofs of Heav'n's indulgence vain, 
Reſtoring David and his gentle reign? 
Is it in vain thou all the goods doſt know, 
Auſpicious ſtars on mortals ſhed below, [ney flow? > 
While all thy ſtreams with milk, thy lands with ho- 


* — 


No more, fond Iſſe! no more thy ane 2 
In civil fury and inteſtine rage: Munn 
No rebel zeal thy duteous luna mobel FA 
But a ſmooth calm ſooth every peaceful dah 
While in ſuch charming notes divinely- i. 4 ww þ 
The beſt of GS ee aug 
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Tazosz 2 the pious Ancients did adore, 
They learnt in verſe deyoutly to implore, 
Thinking it, rude to uſe. the common' way... 
Of talk, when they did to ſuch beings pray. Is 
Nay, they that taught religion firſt; vet: * | 
In verſe its ſacred precepts to tranſmit ;- | 
80 Solon, too, did his firſt fatter drew; 
And every little ſtanza was a law. 
By theſe few.precedents we plainly fee - 
The primitive deſign of poet; 
Which, by reſtoring to its native uſe, , 
You generouſly have reſeu d from abuſe. | .., | 
Whilſt your lov'd Muſe does in ſweet evening, 
She vindicates her God, and godlike kitg. 
Atheiſt, and rebel too, ſhe does oppoſe; 

(God and the King have always the ſame foes.) 
Legions of verſe you raiſe in their defence, 
And write the faQtious to obedience ; 
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= You the bold Alan te arms defy," | 

14 A conqu' ring champion far the Deity a 

A Againſt the Whigs 6c parents, who did dare 

& — To difinherit God Almighty's Heir. © Yu 
i And aus ha-rnin'd Aria Gel begun, 14s 
Is carried on by the Socinian, ,,,, 98 
A Eo a deem God e men. 

But 'tis the Prince of pocts' talk alone 

T 'aſſert the rights of God's and Charles's throne. 
Whilſt vulgar poets purchaſe vulgar fame 

By chaunting Chloris' or fair Phillis" ent 
Whoſe reputation ſhall laſt as long 
ee eee 

A nobler ſubject wiſely they refuſe, 

The mighty weight would cruſh their feeble muſe. 
80 Story tells, A painter once would try - 

With his bold hand to limn a deity; —_ 

And he, by frequent pravtiſing that part, 

Could draw a minor god with wondrous art; 
But when great Jove did to the workman fit, 

The Thunderer ſuch horror did heget, 

That put the frighted artiſt to a ſtand, 

And made his pencil drop from's baffled hand. 
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ASTREA REDUX. 


4 hem mth bp euros ad es oft a 
Magus. Genin N 1660. ul 
" 2 t TOON * 


The laſt great age, foretold by ſacred rhymes, 
. Renews its finiſh'd courſe; Saturnian times 
| Roll round again | 


LF» | 


: 
1 


Now with Agen! peace the world was bleſs d, 


While CCS of oY 
A dreadful quiet felt, and, worſer fare 
Than arms, a ſullen interval of war: 1 
Tine when ck le dr dow th aig hes 
Ere. yet abroad the winged thunder flies, 


An horrid ſtilneſs firſt. invades the car, 
And in that ſilence we the tempeſt fear. $21.1 
Th' ambitious Swede, like reftle(Þ billows tofs'd, © 
On this hand gaining what on that heloſt; tr . 
Though in his life he blood and ruin breath dj, 
To his now guideleſs kingdom peace Pn | 
And Heav'n, that ſeem'd regardleſs'of our __ 

For France and Spain did miracles create: 

Such mortal quarrels to compoſe i peace, 6 | 
As Nature bred; and Int' reſt did increaſes: 4 
We ſigh'd to hear the fair Iberian btide 
Muſt grow a lily to the lily's ide. 
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While our croſs ſtars deny d us Charles“ bed, 

Whom our firſt flames and virgin love did wed. 

For his long abſence Church and State did groan; | 
Madneſs the pulpit, faction ſeiz d the throne; 
Experienc'd age in deep deſpair was laſt, 


To ſee the rebel thrive, the loyal croſe c? 
Youth, that with joys bad unacquainted been, 
Envy'd gray halrs that once good days had ſeen : 
We thought our ſires, not with their own content, 
Had, ere we came to age, our portion ſpent. 

Nor could our tables hope their bold attempt 

Who ruin d erowus, would corenets cxempt : 

For when, by their deſigning leaders taught A 
To ſtrike at pow' r, which for themfelves they n. 
The vulgar, gull'd inte rebellion; amd, 

Their blood ta action . 
The ſacred purple then, and ſcurlet gown, - 

Like ſanguine dye, ta elephants was'ſhown. 
Thus when the bald Typhoeus ſcal d the ſky, 
And forc'd great Jove from his ewn heaven ta fly, | 
(What king, what crown, from Treaſon erer 
If Jove aud heav'n can violated be!) aid o 
The leſſer gods, I a, 

All ſuffer d in the exil'd Thund'rex's fate. 

The rabble now ſuck» freedom did enjoy; 

As winds at ſea, that uſe it to deſtroy: 

Blind as the Cyclap; and as wild as he, 

They own'd a lawleſs ſavage libert /, 


as Tra Arx. 
Like that our painted anceſtors {> pria d, 
Ere Empire's arts their breaſts had civitiz'd. 
How great were then our Charles woes, who thus 
Was forc'd to ſuffet for himſelf and us! | 
He, toſs d by Fate, and hurry'd up and down, 
Heir to his father's ſorrows with his crown, 
Could taſte no ſweets of youth's defired age, 
But found his life too true a pilgrimage. 
Unconquer'd yet in that fordern eftate, 
His manly coantge overcame his fate. 
His wounds he took, Bike Romans, on his breaft, 
Which by his virtue were with latrets dreſt d. 
As ſonls reach heav'n white yet in dodirs pert, 
So did he lire above his banifſhment. 
That ſon, whick-w6 bedidbd/tirl droca's eyes 
Within the water; morv'd along the ſkies. 
How eaſy tis, when Deſtiny proves kind, 
With full-ſpread fails to run before the wind! 
But thoſe that gainſt Niff gates laveering ge, 
Mult be at ente reſolv'd and &ilfal tov. 
He would not, like ſoft Otho, hope prevent, 
But ſtay d and ſuſſer d Fortune to repent. © 
Theſe virtues Gulba in a firanger ſought, 
And Piſo to adopted empire brought. 
How ſhall 1 then my dondefat thoughts expreſs, 
That muſt his ſuff rings both regret and bleſs ! 
For when his tarty valour Heay'n had crofs'd, 
And all at Worc'ſter but the honour toft,” 


* 
>. 


ASTREA /REDUX. 
Forc'd into exile from his rightful throne, 
He made all countries, where he came, e | 
And viewing monarchs*-ſecret arts eee N 55 
A royal factor for his kingdoms lay. 
Thus baniſh'd. David ae 11 
When to be God's anointed was his crime; 
And when reſtor'd made his proud neighbours rue 
Thoſe choice remarks he from his travels drew. 
Nor is he only by afflictions ſhown- n 
To conquer others? realms, but rule his own: 
Recov ring hardly what he loſt before, 
His right endears it much, his 3 _ 
Inur'd to ſuffer ere he came to reign, - 
No raſh procedure will his actions ſtain : 
To bus'neſs ripen'd by digeſtive W ing | 
Tlis future rule is into method brought: 
As they, who firſt proportion underſtand, 
With eaſy practice reach a maſter's hand. 
Well might the ancient poets then confer 
On Night the honour'd name of Counſellor, - 
Since, ſtruck with rays of proſp'rous fortune bin, 
We light alone in dark afflictions fine. 
In ſuch adverſities to ſeeptres train d. 
The name of Great his famous grandſire gain d: 
Who yet à king alone in name and right, 
With hunger, cold, and angry Jove did fight; 
Shock'd by a covenanting league's vaſt oy 
As holy and as catholic as ours: ts 1 
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Till Fortute's fruitleſs ſpite had made it known, 

Her blows not ſhook, but/riveted his throne. 
Some laay ages, loſt in ſleep und en, 

No action leave to buſy chronicles; ??: 

Such, whoſe ſupime felicity but males 

In ſtory chaſms, in cpochas miſtakes; :: 

O'er whom Time gently ſhakes his wings of down, - 

Till with his ſilent fickle they are mown. + 

Such is not Charles” too too active age, 

Which, gore'd by th wit diſtemper' age 

4 

Laugh'd at thoſe arms that 'gainſt ourſelves we bore 

Rouz'd by the laſh of his 6wn ſtabborn tail, 

Our lion now will foreign foes aſſall. 

With alga who the facred altar ftrows ? 

To all the ſeu-· gods Charles an off ring owes 2: . 

A bull to thee, Portunus, ſhall be lain, - 

A lamb to you, ye Tempeſts of the main: 

For thoſe loud ſtorms, that did againſt him roar, 

Have caſt his ſhipwreck'd-veſſel on the ſnore. 

Yet as wiſe artiſts mix their colours fo, - ' 

That by degrees they from each other go; 

Black Toe PR Yr IU RPRS-< Peek Tj 

Without offending the welkecozen'd fight; 

So on us ſtale our bleſſed change, while we 

Th' effect did feel; — ran EN A 
Volume I. E 
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Froſts that oönſtrain the ground, and 1 

To flow rs that in its womb expecting lic 
Do ſeldom their uſurping pow r withdraw. 
But raging floods pur ſue their haſty tax. 
Our thaw was mild, the cold not chas d away, 
But loſt in kindly heut of lengthen d day. 
Heavy! would no batgain for its bleſſings ae. 

But, what we could not pay for, freely give. 
The Prince of Peace would, like himſelf, confer uy 
A gift unhap'd-without-the price of war: 
Yet, as he knew his bleſſings: worth, took care 
That we ſhould know it by repeated pray r; | 
Which ſtorm'd the ſkies, and raviſh'd Charles from 
As heav'n itſelf is took by violence.  [thence, 
Booth's forward valour only ſerv d to ſhow | 
He durſt that duty pay we all did owe tt : 
Th' attempt was fair; but ————— br 
Not come: ſo, like the watchful traveller, 

That by the moon's miſtaken light did riſe, 

Lay down again, and clos'd his weary. eyes. 
"Twas Monk, whom Providence deſign'd to looſe 
Thoſe real bonds falſe freedom did impoſe. 

The bleſſed ſaints, that watch'd this turning ſeene, 
Did from their ſtars with joyful wonder lean, 
To ſee ſmall clues draw vaſteſt weights along, 
Not in their bulk, but in their order ſtromg. 


Thus peneils eat by one flight touch reſtore 
Smiles to that changed face that wept beſore. 
4 \ T1 J 


ASTREA/REDUX. 31 


With eaſe ſuch fond chimzras we purſue, *& bt 

As fancy frames for fancy to ſubdue ted eg ot 
But when ourſelves to action we betak e, 
It ſhuns the mint like gold that chymiſts make: 
How hard was thon his taſk; at once ta be 
What in the body matural we ſecc dg 
Man's Architect diſti nctly did on mn ol 2. 
The charge of muſeles, nerves, and of the brain, 
Through viewleſs conduits ſpirits to diſpenſe ; 
The ſprings of motion from the ſcat: of ſenſe- 
'T was not the haſty product of a Uayys 7 ivh 
But the welkripen'd fruit of wiſe delay!!! 
He, like 'a/paticntrangler; ere he ſtrook , 
Would let him play a while upon the: hook. 
Our healthfulfobd the ſtomach labours thus, ö 
At firſt embradiug what it ſtraight doth cruſn. 
Wiſe: leaches will not vain receipts obtrud ej 
While growing pains pronounee tbe humours erude; 
Deaf to complaints they wuit upon the M,, 
Till ſome ſafe crifis-avthorize their lil. 
Nor could his acts too cloſe awvizard weargss » 14 1 
To *ſcape their eyes hom guilt had taught to fear, - 
And guard with caution that polluted neſt. 
Whence Legion twice before was diſpoſſeſ d: 
Once ſacred houſe; hich when they din, 
They thought the place could: ſunctiſy afin 
Like thoſe that vainly hop d kind Heay'n would wink, 
While to exceſe n murtyrs tombs they drinkꝰ / 
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To part, before they taſte forbidden bowls; © | 
So theſe, when their black crimes they went about, 
Firſt timaly charm'd their uſgleſs conſcience out. 
Religion's name againſt itſelf was made — 
The ſhadow ſery'd the ſubſtance to invade; 
Of ſouls in ſhew, but made their gold their end. 
Th' incenſed Pow'rs beheld with ſcorn from high = 
An heaven ſo far diſtant from the'fky, 
112. 
"Twas hence at length juſt Vengeance thought it fit 
To ſpeed their ruin by their impious wit. 
Thus Sforaa; curs'd with a too fertile brain, 
Loſt by his wiles'the pow'r his wit did gain. 
Henceforth their fougue muſt ſpend at leſſer rate 
Than in its flames to wrap a nation's fate. 
Suffer'd ta live, they are like Helots ſet, (} 
A virtuous ſhaine within us to hegt. 
For by example moſt we finn'd before, (i 
And glaſelikeclearefs mix's with de, bore. 
But ſince reform d by what we did amiſs, 
We by aur ſuff rings learnt to prise our bliſs. 
Like early lovery, whoſe unpractis d hearts 
Were long the May- game of malicious arts, 
— 
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"Twas this produc'd the joy that hurry d oer 
Such ſwarms of Engliſh to the neighb ring ſoreʒ 
To feteh that prize by uhich Batavia made 
So rich amendũs for our impoveriſfi d trade: 
Oh had you ſren from Scheveline's burren orten: 
(Crowded with troops, and barrem now nj,e h ibmore) 
Afflicted Holland to his farewell bring 
True ſorrow, Holland to regret a king : >: iv 
While waiting him his royal fleet did ride, 
And willing winds to their low'r'd fails deny d. 
The wav'ring ftreamers, flags, aud ſtandurds out, 
The merry ſeamen's rude hut cheerful ont: 
And laſt the cannons voice that ſhook the fies, 
And as, it fares/in/{udden/ceſtafies, +797 505 28 
At once berefſt us both of ears and eyes. 20 
The Naſeby, now no longer England” eue c 
But better to be loſt in Charles name, read 2160 5 
(Like ſome unequal bride in nobler ſheets ) 
Receives her lord : the joyful London meets 
The princely York; himſelf alone a freight; 4 
The Swiftſute groans beneath great Glo'ſter's ee, 
Secure as hen the halcyon breeds, with theſe 
He that was born to droun might eroſt the ſeas. 
Heav'n could not on a Providence, and take 
The wealth three nations ventur d at a ſta ke. 
The ſame indulgence Charles voyage bleſs'd,  - 
Which in his right had miracles confeſs + 
E iij 
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The winds, that never [moderation knew, 1 
Afraid tu blow tog much, too faintly hleuw ; 
Or out of hreath with joy could nat eplarge L 
Their txt" ans or caccn f thr u. | 
The . 0 
In richer aaure never did appear: 5100 
Proud her returning Prince to entertain. {RA 


With the ſubmitted oor the main. 


„r. D 447 Neid m 5. * 
E ai dance your own3 
Behold th approaching cliffs of Albion 3 
It is no longer motion cheats your view, | / 
The land returns, and, in the white it wars, 


The marks of penitence and forrow bears. 


But you, whoſe goodneſs your deſeent doth ſhew, 
Your heav'nly parentage and'carthly too 
By that ſame mildneſi which your father's crown . 
. Wenne! 
Not tied to rules of palley, you find 
Rr ; 
Thus, hen th Almighty wald Make give u. 
A ſight of all he could behold and live, 
Long-/uffering, Goodneſt, Merey, in his name. 
Your pow 'r to juſtice doth ſubmit your cauſe, 

Your goodneſs ably is above the laws; ;; 


. 
- 


Is fofter made: fo winds that tempeſts brew, - - | // 
When thropgh Arabian groves they take. their flight, 
Made wanton with rich odours, loſe. their ſpite: . © 
And as thoſe lees, that trouble it, reſinægs 
The agitated foul of generaus wineg 1 17 7 es 
So tears of joy, for youp returning ſpilt, | 
Work out; and eupiate our former guilt. SD rf) 
Methinks 1 n F 
Who, in their haſte to welcome you ta land, 
Chok'd up the bench with nene — 
And made a wilder torrent on the ſhore; J 
While, ſpur'd with engr thoughts of pit delight, 
Thoſe who bad ſeen you court a ſecond fight; 
To meet you oſten whereſae'er you paſt, 
How ſball I ſpeak of that triumphant day, 
When you zxencw'd/th' expiring-pomp of May! _ 
(A month that owns an-int'reſt in your name; 
You and the flow'rs arc its peculiar claim.) 
That ſtar that at your birth ſhone out fo bright, 
It ſtain'd. the duller fan's meridian ligbt t, 
Did once again its potent fires renew,” ed 24t5 
Guiding our eyes to find and worſhip yu. 

Afid now Time's whiter ſeries is begun, 
Which in ſoft-centuries ſhall ſmoothly run: | 
Thoſe clouds, that overcaſt your morn, ſhall fly, 
Diſpell'd to fartheſt corners of the ſky. | 
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Our nation with united int teſt hleſs d, 
Not now content to pbiſe, ſhall ſwa the reſt. 


Abroad ydur empire ſhall no limits knoẽww . 


But, like the ſea, in houndleſs circles floss.. 
Your much-lov'd fleet ſhall; with a wide command, 
Beſiege the petty monarchs of the land 54 
And as old Time his offspring ſwallow d down, 
Our ocean in its depths all ſeas ſhall drow u- 
Their wealthy trade from pirates rapine free 
Our merchants ſhall no more advent rers be; 
Nor in the fartheſt Eaſt thoſe dangers fear, b % 
Which humble Holland muſt diſſemble herr. 
Spain to your gift alone her Indies owe j 
For what the pow'rful takes not, he beſtows 2 : 


And France, that did an exile's preſence fear, 


May juſtly apprehend you ſtill too ner. 
At home the hateful names of party ceale, || 1 


And factious fouls are weary d into peace. 


The diſcontented now ate only they Ml? u:. 1 4, 
Whoſe crimes before did your juſt cauſe eee | 
Of thoſe your edicts ſome: reclaim-from fin, © 
But moſt your life and bleſs d example win. 
Oh happy Prince, whom Heav'n hath taught the way, 
By paying vows, to have more vows to pay! | 
Oh happy age! oh times like thoſe alone, 

By Fate reſery'd for great Auguſtus throne! 


When the joint growth of arms and arts foreſhew 
The world a Monarch, and that monarch You. , 


rr .... GO 
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to return your favours, that, like thaſe who-owe ton 
much, I can only live by getting farther into your' 
debt, You have not only been careful of my fortune, 
which was the effect of your nobleneſs, but you have 
heen ſolicitous af my reputation, which is that oſ yaur 
kindneſs. It is not long ſines L gave you the trouble of 
peruſing a play far me, and now, inſtead of an acknow- 
ledgment, I bave given you a greater, in the correc- 
tion of a Poem. Rut ſinoe you ave to bear chis perſe- 
cution, I vill at leaſt give you the encouragement of 
a mirtyr; you could never ſuffer i a nobler cauſe. 
For 1 have choſen the moſt het gia ſubjeit which any 
Poet could doſire 1 I have taken upon me to deſeriha 
the motives, the beginning, pragre ſa, and ſucoe ſſes, 
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of a moſtjuſt'aad neceſſury war . iu it the cure, ma- 
nagement, and prudence of our King; the conduct and 

valour of a royal admiral, and of two incomparable 

generals; the invincible courage of our captains and 

ſeamen; and three glorious victories, the reſult of all. 

After this T have, in the fire, the moſt deplorable, 
but, withal, the greateſt argument that can be imagi- 
ned; the deſtruction being ſo ſwift, ſo ſadden, ſo vaſt 
and miſerable, as nothing can parallel in ſtory. The 

former part of this Poem, relating to the war, is but 
a due expiation for my not ſerving my king and coun- 

try in it. All gentlemen are almoſt obliged to it; and 

I know no reaſon we ſhould give that advantage to 

the commonalty of England, to be foremoſt in brave 
actions, which the nobles of France would never ſuf- 
fer in their peaſants. I ſhould not have written this, 
but to a perſon ho has been ever forward to appeat 
in all employments whither his honour and genero- 
ſity bave called/him: The latter part of my Poem, 
_ which deſcribes the fire, I owe, firſt to the piety. and 
fatherly aſſection of our Monarch to his ſuſſering ſub- 
jets; and, in the ſecond place, to theeourage, loyal - 
ty, and magnanimity of the City; both which were ſo 
conſpicuous, that I have wanted words to celebrate 
them as they deſerve. I have called my Poem Hiſto- 
rical, not Epie, though both the actions and hctors 
are as much heroic as any poem can contain. But, 
ſince the action is not properly one, not that acco - 
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pliſted in the laſt ſucceſſes, I have judgedꝭ it too bold 
a title for a few ſtanxas, which are little more in num 
ber than «ſingle Iliad, or the longeſt of the Aneids. 
For this reaſon (I mean not of length, but broken ac- 
tion, tied too ſeverely to the laws of Hiſtory) I am 
apt to agree with thoſe who rank Lucan rather a- 
mong Hiſtorians inverſe, than Epic poets j in whoſe 
room, if I am not deceived, Silius ltalicus, though a 
worſe writer, may more juſtly be admitted. I have 
choſen to write my Poem in quatrains, or ſtanzas of 
four in alternate rhyme, becauſe I have ever judged 
them more noble, and of greater dignity, both for the 
ſound and number; than any other verſe in uſe amongſt 
us; in Which I am ſure I have your approbation. The 
learned languages have, certainly, a great advantage 
of us, in not being tied to the ſlavery of any rhyme, 
and were leſs conſtrained in the quantity of every 
ſyllable, whicti they might vary with ſpondees or 
dactyls, beſides ſo many other helps of grammatical 
figures, for the lengthening or abbreviation of them, 
than the modern are in the cloſe of that one ſyllable, 
which often confines, and more often corrupts, the 
ſenſe of all the reſt. But in this neceſſity of our 
rhymes; I have always found the couplet verſe moſt 
eaſy, though not ſo proper for this occaſion; for t here 
the work is ſooner at an end, every two lines conelu - 
ding the labour of the poet ; but in quatrains he is 
to carry it farther on, and not only ſo, but to bear 
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along in his head the troubleſome ſtnie of four lines 


together. For theſe who write corretftly in this kind 
muſt needs acknowledge, that the laſt line of the 
ſtanza is to be cbnſideted in the edmpolition of the 
firſt.' Neither can we give ourſelves: the liberty of 
making any patt of averſe for the ſake of rhyme, or 
concluding with a word which is not current Engliſh, 
or uſing the variety of ferhale rhymes, all which our 
fathers pra ctiſed t arid For the female rhythes, they 
are (till in uſe amongſt other nations; with the Italian 
in every line, with the Spaniard promiſcuouſſy, with 
the French alternately; as thoſe who have read the 
Alarique, the Purelle, or any of their later poems, 
will agree with me. And beſides this, they write in 
Alexandrins, or verſes of fix feet; ſuch as amongſt 
us is the old tranſlation bf Honier by Chapman; all 


which, by lengthenimg of their chain, makes the 


ſphere of their activity the larger. I Have dwelt tbo 
long upon the choice of my ſtanza, which, yob may 
remember, is much better defended in the preface to 
Gondibert; and therefore I will haſten to acquaint 
you with my endeavours in the writing. In genetal, [ 
will only ſay, I have never yet ſctn:the deſeription of 
any naval fight in the pfoper terms which are uſed at 
fea : and if there be any ſueh, in another language, 
as that of Lucan in the Third of his Pharfalia, yet I 
could not avail: myfelf of it in the Engliſh; the terms 
of art in every tongue bearing more of the idiom of 
3 
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it than any other words. We hear, indeed, among 
our poets, of the thundering of guns, the ſmoke, the 
diſorder, and the ſlaughter; but all theſe are common 
notivas. And, certainly, as thoſe who in a logical dif» 


pute, keep in general terms, would hide a fallacy ; fo 


thoſe, who do it in any 1 
veil their ignorance. 

| « Heſctiptas ſervare vices, operamyne colores, 

: _ * Cur ego, ü nequeo ignoroque, Porta ſalutor 2” 2 
For my om bott, iu U han little knowledge of the fee, 
yet I have thought it no ſhame to learn: and if 1 
have made fome few miſtakes, tis only, as you can 
bear me witneſs, becauſe | have wanted opportunity 
to correct them; the whole Poem being firſt written, 
and now ſent. you from a place, where I have not ſo 
much as the converſe of any ſeamen. Yet, though the 
trouble I had in writing it was great, it was more than 
recompenſed by the pleaſure. I found myſclf fo warm 
in celebrating the praiſes of military men, two ſuch 
eſpecially as the Prince and General, that it is no 
wonder if they inſpired me with thoughts above my 
ordinary level. And l am well ſatisfied that, as they 
are incomparably the beſt ſubject I ever had, except- 
ing only the Royal Family; ſo alſo, that this 1 have 


written of them is much better than what I have per- 


formed on any other. I have been forced to help out 
other arguments; but this has been bountiful to me: 


they have bern low and harren of 71 and I have 
Volume I. 
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exalted them, and made them fruitful; but here 
«© Omnia ſponte ſua reddit juſtiſſima tellus. I have 
had a large, a fair, and a pleaſant field; ſo fertile; 
that, without my cultivating, it has given me two har- 
veſts in a ſummer, and in both oppreſſed the reaper. 
All other greatneſs in ſubjects is only counterfeit 2 it 
will not endure the teſt of danger; the greatneſs of 
arms is only real : other greatneſs burdens. a nation 
with its weight; this ſupports it with its ſtrength. 
And as it is the happineſs of the age, ſo it is the pe- 
culiar goodneſs of the beſt of Kings, that we may 
praiſe his ſubjects without offending him. Doubtleſs 
it proceeds from a juſt confidence of his own virtue, 
which the luſtre of no other can be ſo great as to 
darken in him; for the good or the valiant are never 
ſafely praiſed under a bad or a degenerate prince. But 
to return from this digreſſion to a farther account of 
my Poem. I muſt crave leave to tell you, that as 1 
have endeavoured to adorn it with noble thoughts, 
ſo much more to expreſs thoſe thoughts with elocu- 


tion. The compoſition of all poems is, or ought to 


be, of wit; and wit in the poet, or wit-writing (if 
you will give me leave to uſe a ſchool diſtinction) is 
no other than the faculty of imagination in the wri- 
ter, which, like a nimble ſpaniel, beats over and ran- 
ges through the field of memory, till it ſprings the 
quarry it hunted after ; or, without metaphor, which 
ſearches over all the memory for the ſpecies or ideas 
1 uon 
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of thoſe things which it deſigns to repreſent.” Wit 
written is that which is well defined, the happy re- 
ſult of thought, or product of imagination. But to 
proceed from wit, in the general notion of it, to the 
proper wit of an heroic'or hiſtorical poem, I judge it 
chiefly to conſiſt in the delightful imaging of. per- 
ſons, actions, paſſions, or things. Tis not the jerk 
or ſting of an epigram, nor the ſeeming contradic- 
tion of a poor antitheſis, (the delight of an ill-judging 
audience in a play of rhyme) nor the gingleof a more 
poor paranomaſia; neither is it ſo much the morality 
of a grave ſentence, affected by Lucan, but more ſpa- 
ringly uſed by Virgil; but it is ſome lively and apt 
deſeription, dreſſed in ſuch colours of ſpeech, that it 
ſets before your eyes the abſent object as perfectly, 
and more delightfully, than Nature. So, then, the firſt 
happineſs of the poet's imagination is properly inven- 
tion, or finding ot the thought; the ſecond is fancy, 
or the variation, deriving or moulding of that thought 
as the judgment repreſents it proper to the ſubject; 
the third is elocution, or the art of clothing and 
adorning that thought, ſo found and varied, in apt, 
ſignificant, and ſounding words : the quickneſs of the 
imagination is ſeen in the invention, the fertility in 
the faney, and the accuracy in the expreſſion. For the 
two firſt of theſe Ovid is famous amongſt the poets; 
for the latter Virgil. Ovid images more often the 
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bating between two contrary paſſions, or extremely 
diſcompoſed by one. His words, therefore, are the 
leaſt part of his care; for he pictures Nature in diſor« 
der, with which the ſtudy and choice of words is 
inconſiſtent. ' This is the proper wit of dialogue or 
diſcourſe, and, conſequently, of the drama, where all 
that is ſaid is to be ſuppoſed the effe&t of ſudden 
thought; which, though it excludes not the quick» 
neſs of wit in repartees, yet admits not a too curi- 
ous election of words, too frequent alluſions, or uſe 
of tropes, or, in fine, any thing that ſhows remoteneſt 
of thought, or labour in the writer. 'On the other 
ſide, Virgil ſpeaks not ſo often to us in the perſon of 
another, like Ovid, but in his own: he relates almoſt 
all things as from himſelf,” and thereby gains more 
liberty than the other to expreſs his thoughts with 
all the graces of elocution, to write more figuratively, 
and to confeſs as well the labour as the force of his 
imagination. Though he deſcribes his Dido well and 
naturally, in the violence of her paſſions; yet he muſt 
yield in that to the Myrrha, the Biblis, the Althæa, 
of Ovid; for, as great an admirer of him as lam, 1 
muſt acknowledge that, if ] ſee not more of their 
ſouls than I ſee, of Dido's, at leaſt I have a greater 
N eoncernment for them; and that convinces me that 
| Ovid has touched thoſe tender ſtrokes more delicately 
: than Virgil could. But when action ot perſons are to 
be deſcribed, when any ſuch image is to be ſet before 
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us, how bold, how maſterly are the ſtrokes of Virgil! 
We ſee the objects he-prefents us with in their native 
figures, in their proper motions; but ſo we ſee them, 
as our own eyes could never have beheld them fo 
beautiful in themſelves. We ſee the ſoul of the poet, 
like that univerſal one of which he ſpeaks, OY 
GOO through all his pictures 
„ Totamqic infer fer'artus rome 
Wt „ Mens agitat motem, et magno ſe corpore miſtcet. - . 
We bold him embelling hi imagey s he makes 
F ˙ 0 —— 
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| See his Tempeſt, his Funeral Sports, his Combat of 
Turnus and Aneas ; and in his Georgics, which I 
eſteem the divineſt part of all his writings, the Plague, 
the Country, the Battle of the Bulls, the Labour of the 
Bees, and thoſe many other excellent images of Na- 
ture, moſt of which are-neither great in themſelves, 
nor have any natural ornament to bear them up; but 
the words wherewith he deſcribes them are ſo excel- 
lent, that it might be well applied to him which was 
faid by Ovid, Materiam ſuperabat opus. The very 
ſound of his words has often ſomewhat that is con- 
natural to the ſuhject; and-while we read him, we ſit, 
as in a play, beholding the ſcenes of what he repre- 
ſents. To perform this, he made frequent uſe of tropes, 
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which, you know, change the nature of a known word, 
by applying it to ſome other ſignification; and this is 
it which Oe * 

| Ne Gs 
1,11 © Reddidevit Junftura nova” - 

P 
tertain you with a rude diſcourſe of that art which 
you both know ſo well, and put into practice with ſo 
much happineſs. Yet, before I leave Virgil, I muſt 
own the vanity to tell you, and by you the world, 
that he:has been my maſter in this Poem: I have fol- 
lowed him every where; I know not with what ſuc- 
ceſs, but I am ſure with diligence enough : my images 
are many of them copied from him, and the reſt are 
imitations of him. My expreſſions alſo are as near as 
the idioms of the two languages would admit of in 
tranſlation. And this, Sir, 1 have done with that 
boldneſs for which I will ſtand accountable to any 
of our little critics, who, perhaps, are no better ac - 
quainted with him than Iam. Upon your firſt peru« 
fl of this Poem, you have taken notice of ſome 
words which I have innovated (if it be too bold for 
me to ſay refined) upon his Latin; which, as 1 offer 
not to introduce into Engliſh proſe, fo I hope they 
are neither improper, nor altogether unelegant, in 
verſe; and, in this, Horace will again defend me. 


7 « Ft nova, fitaque nuper, habebunt verbs dem, fi 
nee forte cadunt, parce detorta"nomn, 
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Tho inference is exceeding plain: for, I A Roman 
poet might have liberty to chin a word,» fuppoling 
to a Latin termination, and that he uſed thus liberty 
but ſeldom, and with modeſty; hom much more juſt- 
ly may I challenge that privilege to-do it, with the 
ſame prerequilites, from the beſt and molt judicious of 
Latinwriters? In ſome places, where either the fancy 
or the words were his, or: any other's, I have noted 
it in the margin, that I might not ſeem 8 plagiary; 
in others I have neglected it, to avoid as well tediouſe 
neſs as the alleation of doing it too.often. Such 
deſcriptians or images, well wrought, which I pro» 
miſe nat far mine, are, as I have ſaid, the adequate 
delight of heroic pecſy ; for they beget admiration, 
which is its proper object; as the images of the bur · 
leſque, which is contrary to- this, by the ſame reaſon, 
beget laughter: for the one ſhews Nature beautified; 
as in the picture of a fair woman, which we all admire; 
the other ſhews her deformed, 2s in that of a lazar, 
or of a fool, with diſtorted face and antique geſtures, 
at which we cannot forbear to laugh, becauſe it is a 
deviation from Nature. But though the ſame images 
ſerve equally for the'epic pocfy, and for the hiſtoric 
and panegyric, which are branches of it, yet a ſeveral 
ſort of ſculpture is to be uſed in them. If ſome of 
them are to be like thoſe of Juvenal, Stantes in cur- 
© ribus Emiliani, heroes drawn in their triumphal 
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chariots;and-in their full proportion; others are to be, 
Uke that of Virgil, „Spirantia mollius æra: there 
is ſomewhat more of | ſoftneſs and tenderneſs to be 
ſhewn. in them. Tou will ſoon find I write not this 
without concern. Some, who: have ſeen a paper of 
Ducheſs, have abeuſed them of that only thing 1 


could defend in then; They ſaid, I did . Humi ſer- 


5, pere; that I wanted not only height of fancy, 
but dignity of words, to ſet it ofl. I might well an- 
ſwer with that of Horace, Nunc non erat his locus; 
I knew. I addreſſed them to a lady, and accordingly 
Faffeted the ſoſtneis of expreſſion, and the ſmooth- 
neſs of meaſure, rather than the height of thought; 
and in what I did endeavour, it is no vanity to fay I 
have ſucceeded, I deteſt arrogance; but there is ſome 
difference hetwixt that aad a juſt deſence. But I will 
not farther bribe your candour, or the reader's. 1 
leave them to ſpeak ſor me; and, if they can, to make 
out that . abc: 
1 given them. 4 
And now, Sir, ** eee pee — 
the tedious length of this account. + You have better 
and more proſitable employment for your hours, and 
I wrong the public to detain you longer. In conclu- 
ſion, I muſt leave my Poem to you with all its faults, 
which I hope to find fewer in the printing by your 
emendations. I know you arc not of the number of 
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thoſe of whom the younger Pliny (peaks; ** Nee ſunt 
„ parum multi, qui carpere amicos ſuos judicium vo- 
« cant :** I am rather too ſecure of you on that ſide. 
Your capdouy in pardoning my errors may make you 
more remiſs in correcting them, if you will not withal 
conſider that they come into the world with your ap- 
probation, and through your hands, I beg from you 
the greateſt favour you can confer upon an abſent 
perſon, ſince I repoſe upon your management what is 
deareſt ta me, my fame and reputation; and there fore 
1 hope it will ſtir you up to make my Poem fairer by 
many of your blots; if not, you know the ſtory of the 
gameſter, who matried the rich man's daughter, and, 
when her father denied the portion, chriſtened all the 
children hy his ſirname, that if, in concluſion, they 
muſt beg. qthey ſhould do ſo by one name as well as 
by the other. But ſinet the reproach of my faults will 
light on you, it is but reaſan I ſhould do yqu that ju- 
ſtice to the readers, to let them know, that, if there be 
any thing tolerable in this Poem, they owe the argu- 
ment to your choice, the writing to your encourages 
ment, the correction to your judgment, and the car- 
of it to your friendſhip, to which he MEG 
e an | 
:! 21, e od of ele 
1979.03 The moſt obedient, — 
faithful of your ſarvants, 
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Sri ruten woe 04 2 1 an , mf 
As any the feft'who over preſected ben 
of this nature to the metropolis of any nation, ſo it 
is likewiſe conſonant to juſtice, that he who was to 
give the firſt example of ſuch a Dedication, ſhould be- 
gin it with that City which has ſet a: pattern to all 
others of true loyalty, invincible courage, and un- 
ſhaken con ſtancy. Other cities have been praiſed for 
the ſame virtues, but I am much deceived-if any have 
ſo dearly purchaſed their reputation; their fame has 
been won them by cheaper trials than an expenſive, 
though neceſſary war, a conſuming peſtilenee, and a 
more conſuming fire; To ſubmit. yourſelves with that 


_ humility to the judgments of Heaven, and, at the ſame 


time, to raiſe yourſelves with that vigour above all 
human enemies; to be combated at once from above 


and from below, to be ſtruck down and to triumph; 


know not whether ſuch trials have been ever paral- 
leled in any nation the reſolution and ſucceſſes of 
them n never can be. Never had Prince or People more 


ö 
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mutual reaſon to love each other, if ſuffering for each 
other can endear affection. You have come together a 
pair of matchleſs lovers, through many difficulties ; 
he through a long exile, various traverſes of fortune; 
and the interpoſition of many rivals, who violently 
raviſhed and with-held you from him; and certainly 
you have had your ſhare in ſufferings. But Providence 
has caſt upon you want of trade; that you might ap- 
pear bountiful to your country's neceſſities; and the 
reſt of your afflictions are not more the effects of God's 
diſpleaſure (frequent examples of them having been 
in the reign of the moſt excellent princes) than occa- 
ſions for the manifeſting of your Chriſtian and civil 
virtues. To you, therefore, this Year of Wonders is 
juſtly dedicated, becauſe you have made it ſo. You, 
who are to ſtand a wonder to all years and ages, and 
who have built yourſelves an immortal Monument on 
your own ruins. You are now a Phœnix in her aſhes, 
and, as far as humanity can approach, a great emblem 
of the ſuffering Deity : but Heaven never made fo 
much piety and virtue to leave it miſerable. 1 have 
heard, indeed, of ſome virtuous perſons who have 
ended unfortunately, but never of any virtuous nati- 
on: Providence is engaged too deeply, when the cauſe 
becomes ſo general; and I cannot imagine it has-re- 
ſolved the ruin of that people at home, which it has 
bleſſed abroad with ſuch ſucceſſes. I am therefore to 
conclude that your ſufferings are at an end; and that 
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one part of my Poem has not beet more an hiſtory 

of your deſtruction, than the other a propheſy of your 

reſtoration. The accompliſhment of which happineſs, 

EN ee CO thei by 

—  ——_—— than by 1 bu 
| , The greateſt of your admirers,” | 


| and} woſt humble of your ſervants, 
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THE YEAR or WONDERS, u. pc. LXVI. 


To dig eee Wen s 
Crouching at home, and cruel when abroad: 
Scarce leaving us the means to claim our nm; 
nene n | 
. | 
Trade, which, like blood, ene 
Stopp'd in their channels, found its freedom loſt: 
Thither the wealth of all the world did go, 
amen 
r #15] | | "9 | | 
Foe Mie the hin ede d hoes... 
In eaſtern quarries ripening precious dew : 
For them the Idumæan balm did ſweat, 
n 
bak : 
The ſun but ſeem'd the lab Ter of the year; 8 
Each waxing moon ſupply d her wat'ry ſtore, 
To ſwell thoſe tides, which from the Line did bear 
Their brim-full veſſels to the Belgian ſhore. , 
n Ae e. 1 
Thus, mighty in her ſhips, ſtood Carthage long, 
And ſwept the riches ef the world from far; 
Yet ſtoop'd to Rome, leſs wealthy, but more ſtrong 3 
Ang eng fret er Rr DORA: 10 
Volume IJ. * 
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| N. T4} 
What peace can be where both to one pretens? 
(But they more diligent, and we more ſtrong) 
Or if a peace, it ſoon muſt have an end; 


For _— e, eee e long. 
MN 


a d e e ee eee 
rere 
Where France will ſide to-weaken us by war, 
8 9 n, 
VIII. 
ges how ke tered UW Werbe often delays, 
To render us his timely friendſhip vain; 
And, while his ſecret foul on Flanders preys, 
Hs rote On —— 
„ 
Sack aber dela Wiidigte dime hr tay: 11 
oO'er them whaſe cauſe he ſeems to take in hand; 
And, prudently, would make them lords at ſea, 
„ eee 
R 
Ibn fa our Kiazt and long withis his breslt 
His penſive counſals balanc'd to and fro: 
He griev'd the land he freed ſhould be — 
n e 
| XI. * þ 
Kis gen' rous mind the fair ideas dre 
Of ſame and 3 by 
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Where wealth, like fruit ov precipices, grew, 
Not to be gather'd hut by birds of prey. 
XII. 
The loſs and gain each ſatally were great; 
And ſtill his fabjecs:call'd aloud for war. 
But peaceful kings; oer martial people ſet. 
Each other's poizc and counterbalance are. 
am. 

He firſt ſurvey d the charge with careful eyes, 
Yet judg'd, like vagours:that- from limbics xife, / 
It would in richer ſhow'rs deſcend again, 
At length refolv'd t affert the wat'ry ball. 
He in himſelf did:whale armadocs bring : 

Him aged ſeamen might their maſter call, 
And chuſe for general, were he not their King. 
XV. 

It ſeems as ev'ry ſhip their Sovereign knows, 

Flis awful fammons they ſa ſpon -obey;'- 
So hear the ſealy herd when * Proteus blows, 
And ſo to paſture follow through the ſea. 

XET 
To ſee this fleet upon the ocean move, 
Angels drow wide the curtains f th a. 
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* When Proteus blows. ] 
Coeruleus Proteus immania ponti _ 
” > et magnas paſcit ſub gurgite 3 
irg. 
Gh 
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And Heav'n, as if there wanted lights above, 
e eee | 


1 
Fir'd by ee e 
eee eee ; 
Which loſes footing when to mortals ſhown ! 
| XVII. 
Or one, that bright companion of the fun, 
Wbhoſe glorious aſpect ſeal'd our new- born King; 
A 5 
New influence from his walks of light dia bring, 
XIX. 
victorious Vork did, firſt, with fam'd ſucceſs, _ 
To his known valour make the Dutch give place: 
Thus Heav'n our Monarch's fortune did confeſs, 
Beginning coaqueFivom his copab once.” 
RR. 
But knie bs Usesund auſpicious King, 
————— main, 
Heaw'n, as a gage, would caſt ſome precious thing, 
And therefore doom'd that Lawſon ſhould be ſlain. 
XXI. 
Lawſon amongſt the foremoſt met his fate, 
Whom ſea- green Sirens from the rocks lament : 
Thus as an off ring for the Grecian ſtate, 
He firſt was kill'd who firſt to battle went. 
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$4 2 1:90 . Y. 0 0 
Their chief blown up. in air, not warcs, expir'd, | 
To which his pride preſum d to give the law: 
The Dutch confeſs'd Heay'n preſent, and cee 
Wer eee 
a 222 MKuk: | 
To aides thats G dd ume 
Where by our dreadful cannon they lay au/ d: 
So rev'rently men quit the open air, *' 
When thunder ſpeaks the angry gods abroad. 
OT TY 
And e eee feet from India ſraught, 
With all the riches of the riſing fan : 
| 1 1 ee 
annmnmmh | 
Like bunk caſters, conſcious of their hes. 
Their way-laid wealth to Norway's coat they bring: 
There firſt the North's eold boſom ſpices bore, © 
And Winter wanted en the caſtern ſpring. 
2 XXV. 
— — perfum'd. prey, 
Which, flank'd with rocks, did cloſe in covert lie; 
And round about their murd ' ring cannon lay, 
At once to threaten and invite the cye. 
| XXVII. 44 
n an mn bend, 
The Engliſh undertake th' unequal war: 
G iy 
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Seven ſhips alone, by whicl the port is barr'd, 
| Beſiege the Indies, and all Denmark dare. 
oil... 
Theſe fight like huſbands, but like lovers thoſe: 
Theſe fain would keep, and thoſe more fain enjoy; 
And to ſuch height their frantic paſſion grows, 
Reer both love both hazard to deſtroy. 
-#1KXTIK. 
Ada * heaps of ſpices lights a ball, | 
And now their odours arm'd againſt them fly: 
Some preciouſly by ſhatter d porcelain fall, 
And' ſome by 1 ſplinters die. 
XXX. wet | 
A vio of the prize. bereft, 
In Heav*n's inclemency ſome eaſe we find : 
Our foes we vanquiſt'd by our valour left, 
And n ſeas and wind. 
XXI. 
Nor wholly loſt 5e bb deberp dd 5 prey; 
For ſtorms, repenting, part of it reſtor d: 
Which, as a tribute from the Baltic ſea, 
The Britiſh Ocean ſent her mighty Lord. 
| XXXII. 
Go, de now, and vex yourſelves in vain 
For wealth, which ſo uncertainly muſt come; 
When what was brought ſo far, and with ſuch pain, 
Was only kept to loſe it nearer home. 
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1 XXIII. i 
The ſon who, twice three months on th? ocean toſt, 
Prepar'd to tell what he had paſs'd before, 
Now ſecs in Engliſh ſhips the Holland coaſt, ' 
And parents' arms, in vain,ſtretch'd from the ſhore. 
XXXIV. 
This careful huſband had been long away, N 
Whom his chaſte wife and little children mourn; 
Who on their fingers learn d to tell the day 
On which their father promis d to return. 
XXVV. | 
Such are * the prond deſigns of human kind, 
And ſo we ſuffer ſhipwreck ev'ry where 
Alas! what port can ſuch a pilot ind, | 
Who in the night of fate muſt blindly ſteer ? 
I. 

The undiſtinguiſh d ſeeds of good and ii | 
Heav'n in his boſom from our knowledge hides; 
And draws them in contempt of human ſkill, | 
Which oft, for friends, miſtaken foes provides. 

XXXVII. 

Let Munſter's prelate ever be aceurſt, U 
In whom we ſeek the German faith + in vain : 
Alas, that he ſhould teach the Engliſh firſt, 
That fraud and av'rice in the church could reign! 


* Suck are, Re, 1 From Petronius; . $i bene calenlum 


% ponas, ubique fit 1138 | 
PF The German faith.] Tacitus faith of them, % Nullos 
© mortalium fide aut armis ante Germanos efle,”” 
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XXXVIII. 
Happy, who never truſt a ſtranger's will, 
| Whoſe friendſhip's in his int reſt underſtood! 
Since money giv'n but tempts him to be ill, 
When power is too remote to make him good. 
XXXIX. 
Till now, alone the mighty nations ſtrore; 
The reſt, at gaze, without the liſts did fiand 
And threat ning France, plac'd like a painted Jove, 
Kept idle thunder in his lifted hand. 
XL. 
That eunuch- guardian of rich Hollaud's trade, 
Who envies us what he wants pow'r t' enjoy; 
Whoſe noiſeful valout does no. foe:ipvade, 
And weak aſſiſtance will his friends deſtroy. 
ee 
Offended that we fought without his leave, 
He.takes this time big ſecret hate to ow; 
Which Charles does with a mind ſo calm receive. 
As one that neither ſeeks nor ſhuns his ſoe. 
XLII. 
With France, te aid the Dutch, the Danes unite; 
France as their tyrant, Denmark as their ſlave: 
But when with one three nations join to fight, 
They ſilently confeſs that one more brave, 
"x" " XLIII. ; 
Lewis had chas'd the Engliſh from his ſhore; _ 
But Charles the French as ſubjects does invite? 
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Would Heav'n for each ſome Solomon reſtore, 
Who, e eee 
XLIV. 

Were ſubjes'ſo but only by their choice; /- 

| And not from birth did fore'd dominion take; . 

Our prince alone would have the public voice, 

AC ITE NEAT Fel 

7 227 RLY, | 

He bent Wee e e 

Which without raſhneſs he began before. 

As honour made him firſt the danger chuſe: 

e i gyn Sheen 

The doubled charge his ſubjeRts* love ſupplies, - 

Who in that bounty to themſelves are kind: 

So glad Egyptians ſee their Nilus riſe, 

And in Ms play db u . | 
rn ods Deli 

With equal. pow'r he does two chikfiicreate;” 1 41 

Two ſuch, as each ſeem'd worthieſt when alone; 

Each able to ſuſtain a nation's fate, 

nn NE TNT IDs! 
5143 £1 SV 1257 29; 

Both great. Shcipuraga; apadaſh; nid Sans + 

| Yet neither envious of the other's praiſe; 

Their duty, faith, and int'reſt to the ſame, 

Like mighty part ners equally they raiſe. | 
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n meien 
e eee eee 
But once poſſeſs d did abſolutely reign : 
Thus with their Amazons the heroes ſtrove, 


Abe Dake beheld, like Seipha, withdiGain,. 
That Carthage, which he ruin'd, riſe once mores. 
And ſhook aloft the-faſces of the man, 
n 


Together to the wat'ry camp they haſte, 
e 
Infants' firſt rows for them to Heaw'n ate caſt, 
amn eee 

11 45 44 ey 
| DONS 1530S arg 
T' infect a navy with their gaudy fears; 
To make flow: fights, and victories but van 
nn | 
1+ * JIE: © - 264 
DIG bt Cer ice herds; | 
CO e Way expett': 
Their valour works like bodies on glaſs, 
hmm IRR ARR 
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LIV. 

Our feet divides; and firaight the Dutch appear, 10 
In number, and à fam'd commander, bold; 

The narrow ſeas can ſcaree their navy bear, 
Or crowded veſſels can their ſoldiers hold. 
15 LV. | 

The Duke; ks num rous, but in courage more, 
On wings of all the winds to combat flies: 

His murdtitig guns u loud defiarice roar, 
And bloody eroſſes om Nis flag - ſtaſſs riſe. 

Both furl their fails, and ſtrip them for the fight ; - 
Their folded ſheets difmiſs the uſeleſs air: 

Th' Elean plains could boaſt no nobler fight,” 
When ſtruggling champions did their bodies bare. 

LVH. 

Born each by ether in a Mum Err 
The ſea: built forts in dreadful” et 

30 vaſt the noiſe, as if not fleets did Jom, 
But lands unix d . 

EVM. 


Now paſ d, on either fide they nimbly tack; 
Both ftrive to intercept and guide the wind: 

And n 
To fihifly alt the deaths Or all 
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LIX. 
On bigh-rais'd decks the haughty Belgians ride 


Beneath whoſe ſhade our humble frigates go: 
Such port the el phant bears, and ſo defy d 
By the rhinoc' ros, her unequal ſo. 

LX. 


And as the built, ſo diff rent is the fight ; * 


Their mounting ſhot is on our ſails defign'd : 

Deep in their hulls our deadly bullets light, 

And through the yielding planks a paſſage find. 
LXI. 


Our dreaded Admiral from far they threat, 


Whoſe batter d rigging their whole war receives: 
All bare, like ſome old oak which tempeſts beat, 
He ſtands, and ſees below his ſeatter d leaves. 

| LXII. 
Heroes of old, when wounded, ſhelter ſought ; _ 
But he, who meets all danger with diſdain, 
E'en in their face his ſhip to anchor brought, 
LXIII. 
At this exceſs of courage, all ama d. 
The foremoſt of his foes a while withdraw: 
With ſuch ceſpelt in enter d Rome they ga d, 
Who on high chairs the god- like fathers ſa w. 
LXIV. 
And now; as where Patroclus' body lay, ban 
Here Trojan chiefs advanc d, and thert te Greeks; 
2 
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Ours o'er the Duke their pious wings diſplay, 
ame 
nnn 
Mong des he bach nicelaint fer i 2 : 
His ſhatter'd ſails with rigging to reſtore; 
And willing pines aſcend his broken maſts, 
amn 
'LXYL — DN ith FER, 
Sernight bake Wüsten bs asian ens, ; 
More fierce th' important quarrel to decide: 
Like ſwans, in long array his veſſels ſhow, 
RR entry er DEER 
ASH vi. 
. | 
R e 
Berkley alone, who neateſt danger lay, | 
Dem 
LU. 
3 . 
— — en Coop "ok; 
Till the laſt ſtreaks of dying day withdrew, 
2 —— 
{7 οπνιι⏑ Y ⁰⁰w⁰¹U 
in the Bnigli feet erh (hip refounde with Joy,” 
And loud applauſe of their great leader's fame: 
In fiery dreams the Dutch they ſtill deſtroy, 
And, — 
Volume I © 
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Not {5 the Holland ficet, who, ud and done, 
Stretch'd on their decks, like weary oxen lie: 
Faint ſweats all down their mighty members run, 
r reer 
+ 423.1 I. : 

In dreams they datetalipiecigices trend; þ ak ; 
Or, ſhipwreck'd, labour to ſome diſtant ſhore; 
Or, in dark churches walk among the dead; 
n dd Fes.co.mor, 

el. ; 

The morn they lech en with navilling exes, | 
Till, from their main-top, joyful news they hear 
Of ſhips, which by their mould bring new ſupplies,” 

And in their colours Belgian lions bear. 
| | LXXIII. 
Our watchful Genꝰ ral had diſcern'd from far 
This mighty ſuccour, which made glad the foe: 
He ſigh'd, but, like a father of the war, 
His face ſpake hope *, while. deep his ſorrows flow. 
1 KEIL. io on 
His wounded-men be rid ſends of to ſhore; | 
Never, till now, unwilling to obey : _ 
They not their wounds, but want of ſtrength deplore, 
And think chem.beppy who with him.con fur. 


Lt bp e Spem — . alto,corde 
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b. d N 
Then, to the reſt, Rejoice, faid be, „ert 

G ; 
Among ſo brave a people you are they -- 

wwe Bear's hs dad bg for fc pete 
Keb ein colraguticondqually." 

We ſhould at firſt have ſhunn'd, not met, our os 
Whoſe num'rous-ſails the fearful only tell: N 
Courage from hearts and not rom numbers grows” 

ar enen 
He ſaid; nor needed more to ſay: bse 

To their known dure ac they E. 
ꝙ— i 4 = i 

We parte > OI 

LEEVHE: 3: 5:1: 
Nor aid thi exicouragtd Belgians long a0 0 0 

But, bold in others, not themſelves, . 
„ih 2 
GR ORE: een 
One:liatls heat. ente n i Prey { bu 
That, like the faordalihini the whale, they fonght ; 
The combat only-ſeeni'd a civil war, 

TU through their bowels we our paige wrought 
| LXXX. 

Nandi ieee en u de bes +: N 
— r 

Hy 
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Where not to be o'ercoirie was to do more 
ee e eee 
LX TGA. 

The mighty ghoſts of cur great Hareies rode, F. 
And armed Edwards look d, with anxious eyes, 
To ſee this fleet among unequal foes, 
77e 
L XXIII. | 
| Mean time the ——— rear, , 
And raking chaſe-guns thro' our ſterns they fend; 
Cloſe by their fire-ſhips, like jackals, appear, 
e RISE: | 
LXIXIII. 112 
Silent in Acne e en eee ee: 
Gch veponreiadenitid-Gery Odeys bis) 
In theſe the height of pleas d revenge is ſhown, 
e OD eee, ID 7 
LXXXIV. 
eee eee 
Deceiv'd themſelves, or to preſerve ſome friend, 
Two grappling Xtna's on the ocean meet, 
meme 
LD 5 
Nov: en doth eee ble Rect ee ba 
And, like maim'd fowl, ſwim ee 
Their greater loſs their numbers ſcarce confeſs, 
While they loſe cheaper than the Engliſh gain. 


* - 1 CE : : 1 p * - 4 * 
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ane By 
91 + 4 LXXXVI 05 N05 v 
Have you not ſeen, when, Ae ee 4d, 
Some falcon ſtoops at what her eye deſign'd, 
And with her eagerneſs the quarry miſs d. 
x rr 77 6-H po 
 EXXXVIL oo 4 
The difugd es ene es the wootiaigde why; 
And ſees the groves no ſhelter can afford, 
With her loud kaws her craven kind does bring, + 
CI — wh 
+ 1 > EXXXVIIL - nf 
Among de Berben le nes 
He could not conquer, and diſdain'd to flie: 
Paſt hope of ſafety; 9-0 EI If 
Winne 
LI. 
Yet p dis ban manly e ewe: 

T's fe that ven due well had fought; 
And, gen'rouſly, with bis deſpair he ſtrove, , 
Relay 9 lie ll he their auer wrought. 

2 1. 1. ' 
Let other Muſes writs hid profp'rous fate; 
9 
But mine ſhall ſing of his eclips d vſtatccKc 
Which, like the ſun's, more wonders does ußord. 
nee | * 
He drew his mighty frigates all before, 
On W the foe His fruitleſs force — 
5 ] 


— _— —— 
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His weak ones deep into his teur he bore, 
— 
1 . XCII. 00H h, iG 
His fiery cannon did their paſſage guide, 
7 Sethets: 
Thus Iſrael ſafe from the Egyptians' pride, 
Rags 
ok. NXCII. 
anne ee ee en need, 
— ————— | 
So Xenophon once led that fam d retreat, 
Which firſt the r 
1 » XCIV::.- „ IH} $5” 


; 3 and one, for his bold fn; 0 


Was ſunk ; ; ottherthitconth'5'this ess dan: 
The wild waves maſter'd him, and ſuck d him in, 
Bin ants eee | 
138 XCV. neee 
This rensthe ae eee diene ed, 
As if they had been there as ſervants ſet, 
To ſtay, or to go on, as he thought good, 
And ere, — 
wt Þ 1-35 * 
8 Libyan e 
From ſhady covers rons d, the lion chace; 
The kingly beaſt roars out with loud diſdain, 


And ſlowly moves , ogg pace. 


wa The a is Firgil's; 10 Veſtigia —.— 
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/ XCVIL. 

But if ſome one approach to dare his force, |, 
He fwings his tail, and ſwiftly turns him round; 
With one paw ſei zes on his trembling horſe. 

And with the other — 
VIII. | 
Amidſt theſe toils. facceeds the balmy nights 
Now hiſſing waters the quench d guns reſtore; 
And weary waves *, withdrawing from the fight, 
Lie lall'd and panting on the ſilent ſhore. | - -. 
XICIIX. 

The moon {btne clear on the becalmed flood, _ 
Where, while har beams anne play, 
Upon the deck ant careful Gen ral ſood. r 

And nenn — 


* That — Foray will riſe again, 
Who twice: riQarious did aur navy fees 

And I alone muſt view him riſe in vain, 
Wh" ſtar for me.. 


Let, like an Engliſh gen ral will die, n 
Women and.cowands on the land may lia 
The ſea's winnen emen 


by 1 
e trucibus faviis idem — erat horror ; 
„Auris, antennis maria gcclineta-quieſcuntyf” 


— 


— — — — — 
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CH,” | 
Till the freſh air proclaim'd (52. 00 r 0g 7 


And burning ſhips, the martyrs of the fight, 
With paler ies beheld-the caſtern-ſky.- 
„II. 
Put now, his ftores of ammunition pet, 
His naked valour is his only guard: 


| Rare thunders are from: hs dad cannon , 


2 
CV. 
Thus far had Hertie pow'r; he fore to ſtay, = 2 
Nor longer durſt with Virtue be at ſtrife: 
This, as «ranſom, Albemarle td pay, | Y. 
For all the glories of ſo great a life. 
Cv. 
For ee ee eee 1 
Whoſe waving ſtreamers the glad Gen'ral knows: 
With full · ſpread ſails his enger navy ſteers" 
And ev'ry ſhip in ſwift proportion grows. 
CVI. | 
The anxious Prince had heard the cannon long, 
And from that length of time dire omens drew 
ba Sr RANG Dutch-too ſtrong, if} 
CVIL | 
Then, ns au;cagle;/ who; with pious ez v4 
Was beatlag wildy on the wing far prey, © 


| ANNUS Ale. 936 


To her now ſilent eiry does repair, 
And ates al Infunts feed aways 
CVI. y 
Stung mith bes tees, Arg Hoops agen the wala J 
The broken air loud whiſtling as ſhe flies: 
She ſtops, and liſtens, and ſhoots forth again, | 
r = eget e eee 
CI . iv. 
With auch kind paſſion Maſt the Prince — 
And ſpreads his flying canvas to the ſound: . . 
Him, whom no danger, were he there, could fright, 
Now, abſent, euery little noiſe can wonmd. 
| * 2 Hass arne 1 3 
As in a drought the thirſty creatures cr, . 
And gape upon the gather d clouds for rain; 
And firſt the martlet meets it in the ly, 
And with wet ——— train. 
2217 *J& rüde an ad 6 
With 4 ben hearts dis nc, * 
Salute th' appearance of the Prince's fleet: 
And each ambitiouſly would elaim the ken, 
» WO % 2:04.42 GMUzc: 236 LA Bar 34; Sq} 
The Dutch, who came like greedy binds before, 2 
To reap the harveſt their ripe cars did yield, 
Now look like thoſe, when towling thunders roar, 


8 —— r 
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1 
| 
* 
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The wity Dutch; whe! like fall'n angels, fear” 


To reſeve one ſuch friend he took more pride, 


{7 CXIII. 18 : ay ty 1 gi * 
Full in the Princes paſſage hills of And, 
And dang'rous flats-in ſecret ambuſh * 
Where the falſe tides ſkim o'er the cover'd land, 
UID KAI e Ee | 
e ee, be 


— coming, there Git wait, 
MPF A ko 9 hae ranA 
N . nf. cf; 
But he, es, 
Secure of fume whene'er he Fre gh 
His cold experience tempers all his heat, 
And inbre worth doth baſing len age. 
CXVI. en Ms? 
Heiole virtue did-his sQtions gude, We ftv | 
And he the ſubſtance. not th* appearance choſe : 


. . 
cx In. 1 
*. e eee ee een 
Rupert and Albemarle together grow: 
He joys to have his friend in ſafety found, E 
Which he to none but to tht friend would owe 
db C. 8 
The cheerful ſoldiers, with new ſtores fply d. 
Now long to execute their ſpleenful will; 


And, in revenge for thoſe three days they try'd, 
Oy ot" Pyar ave 
CXIX. 

Thus re-infote'd, againſt the adverſe fleet; 
Still doubling cnn; heave Rapert nde the way t 
With the firſt bluſhes of the'morn they meet, 
nnn ͥ f 
CXX. 
His preſence bon blows up the kindling Gyhe, wr 
And his loud guns ſpeak thick like angry men: 
It ſeem'd as ſlaughter had been breath'd all night, 
The Dutch too well his mighty conduct knew, 
And matchleſs courage, fince the former fight 7 
Whole nevi © TOONS e 
Till he bore in, . 
CXXI. 
The wind he hare, wile hl their fot offends W 
His open ſide, and high above him ſnows: 
Upon the reſt at pleaſure he deſcends, 
nn * 
> (+1{ ME odd giz? 14 
Behind, RI Oye eee 
And ſullenly to his revenge he fails? 
So glides * ſome trodden ſerpent on the — 
. e ebe wee me * 


* So glides, &, J From Virgil. 
m medii nexus er hee e cavd cavdae, 
— tar doſque trahi 


Tl increaſing ſound is borne to either ſhore, 
And for their ſtakes the throwing nations wad, 
Their paſſions: double with the ennndns roar, 
a . man combats there 
C XXV. 
Ply'd thick * the Gyhr WAY 
Their huge unwieldy #@vy waſtes away : 


o ſicken weaning moons too near the ſun, 


And ban ther creſeonts u. edge of dy. 
And me en ed de eee unh u, 
Their ſhips like waſted patrimonies ſhow ; 
And ſhun exch others ſhadows as they grow. 
» CKXXVTI.. | 
The wills Prizes tadGrerls Gram the ref 
Two giant ſhips, the pride of all the main, 
Which with his one {o vigoronſty he prefs'd, | 
N be Lats =. eee 
MCXXVHE ] 
Alen better sb Mis dg they lag, Sho if 
In vain upon the paſſing winds they call; 
r 1 
— A 
n 1 043 CL iner G P 
Their ejan's Gflovintns gloviiy light; To 
Dreadful as day let into ſhades below 5 


» & -* F 
* - 
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Without, grim death rides barefac'd in their ele, 
And urges Nenne o 5447 
N Y „ too wolt 
Wed one dire ſhot, the laſt they could ſupply: 
Cloſe by the board the Prince's main - muſt bote; 
All three, now helpleſs, by each other lie, 
And eee ? 
4 . CXXXI. 0 ie 1 . 
So have I ſeen ſome fearful hare-maintain - 
A elerls,2ill tb defote'tbe dog ihetnyy os 
Who, ſtretch'd behind her, pants upon the plain, 
Ke hs rs AT ge ge ſe „ 
ers see eee 
With his lolfd tongue he fiintly leks his prey 
His warm breath-blows her flix up as ſhe lies; 
She, trembling, creeps upon the ground away, 
r err eee ee 
5 nl 
The Prince unjuſtly-doedfil dars ages, 
— —EUä—U— 
For what they to his &6arage'did refuſe, 
Fee 
| - "CXXXTV.- mit Bats vi! {C1 
This hay tee ect alk | 
And”warns his tatter'd fleet to follow — 7 
Proud to have ſo got off with equal ſtakes, 
Where twas a triumph not to be o ercome 


* «« Quosopimus fallere et eſfugere eſt ä 
Volume J. 
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The General's force as kept alive by flight, 
No not oppos'd, no longer can purſue : 
Laſting till Heav'n had done his courage right ; 
When he had conquer d, ie hisweakneſs know, 
T1 CXXXVI. Los 
He caſts a frown on the departing foe, 
And ſighs to ſee him quit the wat'ry field : 
His ſtern fix d eyes no ſatisfaction ſhow, | 
ahhh — 
CCXXXVII. b 
Though, as when flends did miradles-avow, | 
m ,: 
He only does his conqueſt diſavowv, 
And think oo litre what they found too much, 
| CXXXVIIL 
Return he with the fleet reſolv d to ſtay; | 
No tender thoughts of home his heart divide; 


Domeſtic joys and cares he puts away; 
For realmoaro houſeholds which th great muſt guide, 
C XXXIX. 


As thoſe who ure veins in wines explore, | 
On the rich bed again the warm turf lay, 
Till time digeſts the yet imperfect ore, 
eee ee eee 
$6 ehen nne Abe, wth 
*. 
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Which all-maturing Time muſt bring to light, 
mn n, does each day rb 
LI. 

Wee ne e Ken emed ee U ad 
ne ba ede unn r v1 
God and kings work, when they their works furvey, 
. 1 / 

Mine: fer ft 
In burden'd veſſels, firſt, with ſpeedy care, 
His plenteous ſtores do ſeaſon'd 1 
Thither the brawny carpenters repair, 
rt r — — 
XLII. 451 
With neee ee eee eee, 
His navies' molted wings he imps once more; 
Tall Norway fir their maſts in battle ſpent, 
r eee 
ne eee eee eee 
Like lah'ring bees on a long ſommer's day, 
Some ſound the trumpet for the reſt to ſwarm, 
And ſome on helle of taſted lilies play. 0 
by (LV. a 
. — le 2, 
Of virgin-combs which from the roof ate hung; 
Some arm'd within doors upon duty ſtay, a 
Or tend the ſick, or educate the young. 


* '* Fervet opus” ——— 
11 | 
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: * De. 
So ate dans Rath tes; 

Some drive old okum through each ſeam and rift : 
Their left hand does the calking iron guide, 

e ee mallet with the night be lift. 

7 Af n. *iww . 

Wich doiling pitch netivie' near at hand 

(From friendly Sweden brought) the ſeams inſtops ; 
Which, well paid o'er, the ſalt ſea waves withſtand, 

And ſhakes them from the e eee 

CXLVII. | \ 

Some the gall'd ene Ang ding,” 

Or ſear- cloth maſts with ſtrong tat pawling coats: 
To try new ſhrouds one mounts into the wind, 
And one below their eaſe or ſtiffneſs notes. 

9 CXLIX. W447 
Our careful Monarch ſtands whos by, 

His new-caſt cannons' firmneſs to explore: 
The ſtrength of big-corn'd powder loves to try, 

And dal and; gen; PARRY 

CL. 

Each By bebe freſh ſapplies of mts men, - 

And ſhips which all laſt winter were abroad ; 


And ſuch as fitted ſince the fight had been, 


Or new from — Yn ate 
Nen you be . 
The — London in her — e 6 
The Phanix, daughter of the vaniſh'd ald, 
{*' 4 : 
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Like a rich bride does to the ocean ſwim, 
And on be ſhadow ries is Boating b. 
4 55951 GL: | 
eee eee eiae 
een een dead todree 
The weaver, charm'd with what his loom deſign'd, 
unn 1 b 
Lean :: vw? # 
With roomy decks; — — A 
Whoſe leid mouthscach mounting billow loses: 
Deep in her draught, and warlike in her length, 
3 + PANE IO | 
This martial present, pioully-defign'd, + ail) £67 
The loyal Gity:give their beſt-lov'd King: 4 
And with a bounty ample as the wind, 
ann pundeg.: 


eee eee eee An 1 
Makes mighty things from ſmall beginnings grow: 
Thus fiſhes firſt to ſhipping did impart, 
r „ ee 
ones +6 2:4 DIHGUTE fs 
le” perhaps, upon the waters ſwam, . 
An-uſcleſs drift, which, zudely ent within," 
And hollow'd, firſt a floating trough became, 
r ria 
eN +115; 6 40 "”— 7 


x02 Axe MIRABILIS., 
107) no GEV. avob 5b | 
And untaught Indian, on the ſtream did glide, 
Ere ſharp-keePd boats to ſtem the flood did " | 
been pat pn 
(1944 2.0 46 CLE. | 
eee, eee 
When, from loſt empire, he to exile . 
And with the golden age to Tyber ſteer'd, 
| Where coin and commerce ft he did invent. 
Rude axthes ol ee eee 65 
No uſeful compaſs or meridian known ; 
Coaſting, they kept the land within their ken, 
—— eren 
. renn ec 3 mus hau 
| Of all wid han us d the open ſea, 
eee eee 
| * the EE 5 
6 d EMH cl tank? 
ö eee eee, 4 
By poor mankind's benighted wit is n 
/ Shall in this age to Britain firſt be own, + 
Wempe mem 
— 
The ebbs of tides, and their imyſteriois fw, 
We, as Art's elements, ſhall underſtand, 
Extra anni ſoliſque vias.“ Vit. 
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And as by line upon the ocean go, 
Whebb path ene 
- CELXHE no pon t hy 


Inſtrutted, ſhips ſhall eee 
By which romotæſt regions are allyid .c 
Which makes one city of the univerſe, 
Where Gn gain, and all —_— 
lab eee wand you 


Then we e ee e 


And view the ocean leaning on the ſky ; 
From thence our rolling neighbours we ſhall know, 
And nme * 
. mu ws 


This 1 foretel; eee L467 
Who great in ſearch of God and Nature grow; 

Who beſt your wiſe Creator's praiſe declare, 
PS WTO e | 

1K 5 - CEXYL : u $1344 v7 

0 peel! who behold the law - ow i 
And rule of beings in your Maker mind: 

And thence, like ene. 
W 197 

m ee Ni ag 
And from th' injurious Dutch redcem the ſeas: 

War makes the valiant of his right ſecure, 
nee | 


- i kd be Go” ” \ * WD) Lond if Ic 's 42 ex 
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Already were the Belgians on our coaſt, 
Whoſe fleet more mighty ev ry day became 
By late ſucceſs, which they did falſely boaſt, 
And now, by feſt appecing, id him, 
13 
eee + ax go 
They knew to manage war wit wile dl; 
Yet all thoſe arts their vanity did croſs, 
And by their pride ther prudence did betray: 
Nor ſtaid the Engliſh long; but, well Gapply'd, / 
Appear as num'rous as th' inſulting foe ; 
The combat now by courage muſt be try'd, 
And the ſucceſs the braver nation ſhow. . 1 
1 7 CLXXI. ' | 14 1 „ 
e ee e eee 
Which in the Streights laſt winter was abroad; 
Which twice on Biſcay's working bay had been, 
ann ̃ Peth ad bw 
c n | 
Old expert Allen, loyal all along, 64 
„n | 
And Holmes, whoſe name ſhall live in epic ſong, 
. 
» CLI. 
Holmes; the Achates of the Gen'ral's fight; 
Who firſt bewitch'd our eyes with Guinca gold: 


ANNUS MIRAB1LIS, Tog 
As once old Cato in the Roman's ſight 
— — RP ER 
4 CLXXIV. 1 
Wick dee pee e ebe Uns . 
Whom his high courage to command had brought : 
Harman, who did the twice-fir'd Harry fave, 
F . 
hn ,. ©! - Naddte 
Young Hollis, o m by Mare degot/\-- A 
—— —̃ greet deeds 
Impatient to revenge his fatal ſhot, 
B ether yarn * 
% 154) 2 CLAENVH = a 0 
R 
Whoſe deeds ſome nobler poem ſhall adorn: 
And, though to me unknown, they, ſure, fought well, 
— —ę—V— 6 
#1 nigimn CLXX Vn. 9 
— — tube 9 
999 % HESIEY 
That underneath it the preſi d waters fail, 
n 
Noce eee eee 9 
That heav'n and earth and the wide ocean rings: 
A breeze from weſtward waits their ſails to fill, 
OI: 
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| CLXXIX. 1 tai 
— — forefin, . 

And durſt not bide it on the Engliſh coaſt; 
Behind their treach'rous ſhallows they withdraw, 
e eee 
CLXXX, ' 

fo the 206 Sidi earns aan frond, 
Deep ambuſh'd in her ſilent den does lie; 
And feels far off the trembling of her thread, 
Whoſe Gm cord ould bid the bring Gy 
| -, CLXXXI. | 
Then if, at laſt; he find him faſt bebt, 
She iſſues forth, and runs along her loom; 
She joys to touch the captive in her net, 
We nan” eee 
CLXXXII. | | 
The Belgians hop'd that, with diforder'd halte, 
mmm. 
Or, if with caution leiſurely were paſt, 
Their aan bos, groſs might charge us ne by oe 
iis) -CLXXXIL WARS! 
a. a tr ata, 
a e 


* 


O'er the blind flats our warlike ſquadrons more, E 
br ans os.” 
17 G. B 


eee 
With all his hoſts of waters at command, 
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Beneath them to ſubmit th officious flood; 
And with his trident her d them of the fand *, | 
CLAXXV.” 
Tcthe re ee near, 


And ſummon them to unexpected ſight: 
They ſtart like murderers when ghoſts appear, 


Aan eee e 
CLXXXVI. 
Nor ns een ane: 
The midmoſt battles haſt' ning up behind: 
Who view, far off, the ſtorm of falling fleet, 
And hear their thunder rattling in the wind. 
CLI. 
At length the adverſe admirals appear; | 
| The tw.bold — —-—-— right ; 
Their eyes deſcribe the Bild ddthey come near, 
And draw the lines of death before they fight. 
-. | CLXXXVHE 
The diſtance judg d for ſhot of ev'ry ſize, 
The ed tonck, the en ee ball expires; 
The vig'rous ſeaman ev'ry port-hole plies, 
eee rd 
2 ij CLXXXIX. at 
Bause e e ade, 
For honour, which they ſeldom — 
But now they by their own vain boaſts were ty'd, 
And fore'd, at leaſt in ſhew, to prize it more. 


9“ levat ipſe tridenti, | 
Et vaſtas aperit ſyttes, &c, Virg. 


108  ANNUS MIRABILIS, 
But ſharp remembratice on the Engliſh part, 
And ſhame of being 'match'd by ſuch a foe, 
Rouſe conſcious virtue up in ev ry heart, 
And ſeeming to be ironger makes them . 
HCH worm 47 + 
Nor long the Belgians could that leet isla, 
Which did two gen'rals fates and — bear : 
Each ſeveral ſhip a victory did gain, W e 
As Rupert or as Albemarle wer thre. 
ö * CXCH; „ Ry wb 
W Tn da, 
Unthank'd by ours ſor his unfiniſh'd fight: 
But he the minds of his Dutch maſters knew, 


Who call'd that Providence which we call'd Flight 


W em. 
W ee 672-4 „ . 
Or ſooner ane fie: 
With ſuch alactity they bort away, + 
As ito pra thewall the tae lod by. 


CXCIV. 
oe een Geet; * 
Thy monument inſerib'd ſuch praiſe ball wear, 
As Varro, timely flying, once did meet, 
Berauſe be dd vt of his Rome deſpair. 


12 F 112 920 


eee, ”—_ 
3 Nen —— 
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J 1001465 956 {REV mn) 445 r 
AL e eee 
Provok d the tardy Engliſh cloſe to , 
Now draw their beate veſſels cloſe to ſhore, 
As ner ſhun the hobbies”: __ 
1 (CXCVL. | {1 
Wester Vein Wen ebenen 1 
in ee weords eee Knows: 
But let them hide the ſtory of this day, 5557 
Whot fe was vm 0 fe» for: ' 
Or if too ble that Will dag 
Into a victory which we diſdain, 
Then let them know the Belgians did retire 
Before the patron: faint of injur'd Spain. 
it >: -:CXCVAIL.. - 
Repenting England this revengeful day 
To Philip's manes did an off ring bring; 
England, which firſt, by leading them aſtray, 
Hatch'd up rebellion to deſtroy her King. 
2:0 . ; 
Our fathers. bent their baneful induſtry 
Ts check a monarchy that ſlowly grew; 
But did not France or Holland's fate foreſce, 
Whoſe riſing pow'r to fwift'dominion flew. N 
d GG 4 
In Fortune's empire blindly thus we go, 
And wander after pathleſs Deſtiny ; 
Volume I. K 
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Whoſe dark reſorts ſince Prudence cannot res 
In vain it N provide for Wen Nall be. 
CCI. * [4+ p45 71 
But whate'er —_— ts the bind mal gos 1 
And the ſoutth Harty or firſt Oratige moet, 
Find him diſowning of à Bourbon foe, 
And * un a Batavian Feet.” nb +: 
SST OI Com ptringoty 
Now on their coaſts our eon ring ne, 
Waylays their merchants, and their land beſets; 
Each day new wealth without their care 3 
They lie aſleep with __ in their nets. * 
8o cloſe bbc bes ede lie roms Pal 17% 
The huge leviathans t' attend their prey, 
And give no chace, but ſwallow in the fry, 
Which thre? their gaping jaws nun. way 
| nee 
Not was this ally in GIRLS e 
DeſtruQtive fires among whole flerts we ſhady” 
Triumphant flames upon the waters float, 
And outbound ſhips at home e e 
Cv. 


Thoſe various ſquadrons ality ee 
Each veſſel frelghted with a ſeveral load, 

Each ſquadron waiting for a ſeveral wind, 

All find but one to burt them in the road. 
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Some bound fot Guinea, golden ſand to find, 
Bore all the gauds the ſimple natives wear; 
RR 
. er eee 
bo 4 CON wn ö 
08 Engliſh wool, en ee 
And into cloth of ſpungy ſoftneſs made, 
Did into France or colder Denmark doom, 
Amn 00a ng 
CVI. 
Our p en a eld 0 
Smile on the booty of each wealthier cheſt; 

And as the prielts, who with their gods make bold, 
Take what they like, and ſacrifice the reſt. | 
D Dinuyy 1 o EM is . 

But, ah! how unfincere are all our joys! 

Which, ſent from heav'n, like lightning walls no 
Their palling taſte the journey's length deſtroys, ( ſtay; 
FF 
ccx. * 

Swell'd with'out {ate ſaccelſes an tha foe; 

Which France and Holland wanted pow'r to croſs, 
We urge an unten fate to lay us low, | 

And —— eyes with e loſs, 

nano 

Bach clemens bis Gtnch ensbemend abeys, 0 
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Who, as by one he did our nation raiſe, 
So No" A ages Een 
2 „II. N 
Yet Landes ee ee e clime, - 
By an high fate thou greatly-didſt expire 
Great as the world's, which, at the death of Time 4 
Muſt fall, ne a noble mate br. | 
(OORITED to 036% e992! Lo? 
As when PH dire W ins "Air 
To ſcourge his country with alawleſs fway, 
His birth, perhaps, ſome petty village hides, - 
e eh eee 1 
5 ..CCXIV.: e $413; tr a 
Till fully ripe; his Gelling fate breaks Hy 
And hurries him to mighty miſchiofs oh; A 
His prince, ſurpris'd at firſt, no ill could doubt, 
And wants the _— to meet it when tis Known, 
nf. CCXV. us . 
Such 3 ile 1 
Which, in mean buildings firſt obſcutely-bred, L 
From thence did ſoon to open ſtreets aſpire, 
And aig We and temples 3 
„Ob 
The ane or Trade, and noiſcful Gain, 
And Luxury, more late, aſleep were laid: 
All was the Night's, and, in her ſilent reign, 
No found the reſt of Nature did uivade. 


. _ ©® «© Quum mare, quum della, correptaque regia Y 
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/ CCXVIL 
In this deep quiet, from e Bee LY 
Thoſe ſeeds of fire their fatal birth diſcloſe; 
And, firſt, few ſeatt'ring ſparks about were blown, 
Big with the flames that to our ruin roſe, _ 
CCXVIIL. 
Then in ſome cloſe-pent room it crept along, 
And, moujd'ring as it went, in ſilence fed; 
Till th' infant monſter, with devouring ſtrong, 
Walk'd boldly upright with cxalted head. 
CCXIX. 
Now, like ſome rich or mighty muxzderer, - 

Too gat for prifon;which he breaks with gold; 
Who freſher for new mifehiefs does appear, | 
And dares the world to tax him with the old: 
.CCXX. 

So 'ſcapes th' inſulting fre his narrow jail, 
And makes ſmall outlets into open air; 
There the fierce winds his tender force aſſail, 
And beat him downward to his firſt repair. 
XXI. 
The winds, like crafty eourtenans *, withheld 
His flames from burning, but to blow nee 
And ry freſt attempt he is repell'd 
With 222 


5 ve ink raf, — waer fa r. 5 rum. 
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Fg 


CCXXIL | 
And now, no longer letted of his prey, tb 
He leaps up at it with enrag'd deſirez- 
O'erlooks the neighbours with a wide ſurveyy, 
And nods at every houſe his threat' ning fire. 
CCXXIII. 
The ghoſts of traitors from the bridge deſcend, 
With bold fanatic Ran * „ 
About the fire into a dance they bend, | 
And ſing their ſabbath notes with ſable voice, 
CCXXIV. 
Our guardian angel ſaw them where they fate 
Above the palace of our ſlumb' ring King . 1 
He ſigh'd, abandoning his charge to Fate 
And, drooping, oft look d back upon: the ng 
| | CCXXV.. 

At length the crackling noiſe and dreadful blaze 
Call'd up ſome waking lover to the ſigbt; 

And long it vas ere he the reſt could raiſe, 
Whoſe heavy eyelids yet were full of night. . 

CCXXVI. | 

The next to danger, hot -purſu'd-by Fate, 

Half - cloth d, half · naked, haſtily ret ire: 

And frighted mothers ſtrike their breaſts, too late, 
For helpleſs infants left amidſt the ſue. 

| r 

Their cties ſoon waken all the dwellers near 

Now murm ring noiſes riſe in ev'ry ſtreet ; 
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The more remote run ſtumbling with their fear, 
And, in the dark, men juſtle e 1 = I 
| % 62 COON IVEHL (| {ict 14565 ot 
80 weary. bees in little cells repoſe; ; 
But if night-robbers lift the well-ſtor'd hive, a 
An humming through their waxen city grows, 
And out upon each other's W e * 
© +, COXXIR, SAO aue Neon 
Now tene and Wen 1A, 
Some run for buckets to the hallow'd quire; 
Some cut the pipes, and ſome the engines play, 
And ſome, mony Poul, mount ladders to the fire, 
ir HD. ane ad! 
in vain: for from the caſt a Belgian wind 
His hoſtile eee eee 
The flames, impell'd, ſoon left their foes behind, 
TIN wanton 18 * ett tte 
29000 CCXXNI. Ta ick! 
Am 1: 17+ caphachy | 4 "2h 
And lighten'd all the river with a blaze *;. 
The waken'd tides began again to roar, 
nen Rnd gon: on H 
CCXXXIL! 416 Nero 1 ©; K 
Old rather Thames rais'd-up W head, 
But fear d the fate of Simois would * 
Deep in his ooze he ſought his ſedgy bed, 
And ſhrunk; his waters back into his urn. 
- #4 Signea ighi/freta lata relucent. . irg. 
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al Kn 
The ee e eee 
To either hand his wings he opens wide; 
He wades the ſtreets, and ſtraight he reaches croſs, 
And plays his longing arch ighes * 
CCITT. 
eee eee eee 
Now with long necks from ſide to ſide they feed; 
At length, e e 200 e eee 
ORE IE eee | 
e eee ee trie 
The curling billows fowl their reſtleſs tide; 
In parties now they ſtraggle up and down, c 
mann reer 
CCI. 
One mighty ſqandvon, with a ddo-wind (ped; 
Throꝰ narrow lanes his cumber d fire does haſte, 
By powerful charms of gold and ſilver led, 
The:Lombard — to walte. 
CCXXXVII. DA: 
Another backward to the 'Tow'r would go, 
And ſlowly cats his way againſt the wind; 
But the main body-of the marching ſoe 
ere. e 
CCXXXVIII. 5 
Now dy apps and wit the day th King 
WM boſe early care had robb'd him of his reſt; 
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Far off the cracks of falling houſes ring, 

Wannen "3-0 P2950 | 

* /1{£7 2) LQORAREDE! 1 

Nene le ee 25 

With gloomy pillars, cover all the place, 
Whoſe little intervals of night are broke 

m ‚—————— ogrogs, 

£40 1 33 +,CCXL. 4.8 14 

b e ator ood pro ets AL} 

And pious tears which down his cheeks did ſhow'r ; 
The wretched in his grief forgot their own; | 

RIC e e ef? > 08 
te wept th mes of what be lo' owl, 

And what well had merited his love; 
r 

o ů mans 

Ne e TS 

Nor wich an idle eure did he behold; 1 1 11 

(Subjects may grieve, We end) 
He cheers the fearful and commends the bold, 

WA Ee FE | 

„III. L- Anand 

Himſelf direcis what firſt is to be dose, ob 

And orders all the ſuccours — — 
The helpful and the good about him run, 

ahh TO ee 
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CON. 
e e e 
That, where it ſeiaes, all relief is vain; 
And therefore muſt unwillingly lay waſte 
That country which would ll ne foo wand. 
(2 - CONLY | at 9114] $ 
The Fe bled all Neeb v1 
_Th' amazed flames ſtand gather'd on a heap; | 
And from the-precipiee's britk retire, A. | 
nn . 
-CCXLYVE, a mw. 55015 . 
Ties ee ae e eee, 
But ſtraight, like Tarks, forc'd on to win RO 
They firſt lay tender bridges of their fume, 
2 — . 
1 CCXLVII. hatin 7 
Part day for paſſage; till a guſt of win 
Skips o'er their Lag 1 Hining ſheet; 
Part creeping under ground, their journey blind, 
amm RPE 
- - - CCKLYVUL 2 4 | 
Thus bo fd es plate; an esc Us, 
Dire night-hags come ftom far to dance their . 
And o'er broad rivers on their fierids they ride, 
ad tas ern 
105 CCXLIX. 
No help 0 tor, hydra-like, the * 
Lifts up his hundred heads to aim his way; 


And ſcarce the wealthy can one half rere 
e eee eee 10 A 
; »CCL. K 
e e eee 
Thoſe offer mighty gain, and theſe aſi mor: 
So void of pity is th. ignoble crowd, 
GEE r eee d 
. ge u 
As thoſe abo es hy Ness ni eu n 
Seeber wcmnghl 
And from the rocks leap down for ſhipwreck'd gold, 
Amun OE Try 
. IW 
And what's permitted to the flames invade; 
E'en from their jaws the hungry morſels tear, 
P 
eee ad. 
The days were all in this bolt labour ſpebt; 5.4 
And when the weary King gave place to night, 
His beams he to his royal brother lent, 
Amen 1 Arie ety 
1 "CCLIV. 1 | 
Night came, hut without darkneſs or repoſe, 
A diſmal picture of the gen'ral doom; 
Where ſouls diſtrafted, hen the trumpet 8 
And half unready, with their bodies om. 


120 ANNUS/ MIRA BILISc 


211191 Yd cl V. 940 | 
Thoſe who have homes, e 
To a laſt lodging call their wand ring friends: 

Their ſhort uneaſy ſleeps are broke with care, 
„%ũ . 20 aria peak 
W ed dias It war; 
And with full eyes each wonted room require; 
Haunting'the yet warm aſhes of the place, 
PIT als peg cnc 22 90102: mama engl 

[22 CCLVII. | | 
dane e and watch the veſtal fire, 
Others in yain from ſight of ruin run; 
And, while through burning lab'rinths they retire, 
With loathing-eyes repeat what they would ſhun. 
torn ORAVTETG 2c; ond | 
The moſt in fields, like herded beaſts, een 
To dews obnoxious, on the graſſy floor; 
And, while their babes in ſleep their ſorrows drown, 
e ee 
N 
While by the wition'af ihe famed they: geb 
What ſtreets are burning now, and what are nor; 
An infant, waking, to the paps would preſs, 
And meets, inſtead of milk, a falling fear. 
ü | 
be 
Whoſe praiſe th' afflited as their comfort __ 
2 
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E'en thoſe, whom want miglit drive to juſt a 
mann PAINE: 7 
1 i 6 CCLXE | I 
ene iorio het ade 
n 
All the long night he ſtudies their relief, 
E ary 6 =" hve ie 
; 01072 men HI 
<0-God,” ſaid he, * thou patron of ny dap, 
Guide of my youth in exile and diſtreſs! — 
Who me unfriended brought'ſt, by wondrous ways, 
rahmen DE 
Be thou my judge with what unwearicd cure | 
I ſince have labour d for my people's good; 
To bind the bruiſes of a Civil war, 
een 
CCL XIV. 
Thou, who haſt taught me to forgive the Ill, 
Adee ee ee et 
If mercy be a precept of thy will, 
FF 
| CCLXV. | 
Or, if my heedleſs youth has ſtepp'd aſtray, - 
T60 ſaon forgetful of thy gracious hand; 
On me alone thy juſt diſpleaſure lay, 
men 
Volume J. E 
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Hrgbb 1) * 07 9% COLAVH: 1 
We all haye ſinn' d, and thou haſt laid us r 
As humble earth, from whence at firſt we came: 
Like flying ſhades before the elouds we ſhow, 
And ſurigk emden. ane W 
CCLXVII. E 
O let be en e ad Genet 
When ſpotted deaths ran arm'd thro ev'ry 3 
With poiſon'd darts, which not the good E 
| 1 rin e e 
on vCELKVHE bois rt cs 75 
The living few, "My frequent! eee 
Proclaim'd thy wrath on this forſaken _ uy 
And now thoſe few, who are-retum'd again, 
Thy ſearching judgments to their PO" trace, 
+CCLXIX, © . ＋ 
O paſs not, Lord, an abſolute FREY 
Or bind thy ſentence unconditional ; 
But in thy ſentence-our remorſe foreſee, a 
And, in that foreſight, this thy doom recall. 
Thy threat nings, Lord; as eee 
But if immutable and fix d they ſtand, 


Continue ſtill thyſelf to give the ſtroke, 


And let not an foes. oppreis thy " 
|  CCEXXE ©: 7 
Th' Eternal band; and from the heay "oly. Fug 
Choſe out tle cherub with the flaming ſword; 
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. Ur approaching fire 
RUDI" 104-2 pies ſtor d. 
7947 2b Trad GCEXNEH:; Dre 
The bleſſed miniſter his wings diſplay d. 
And, like a ſhooting ſtar, he cleſt the night: 
He charg'd the flames, and thoſe that diſobey d 
radar with his 2 Dae. 
| eee ct CI il. dia ve 
F 
On pious ſtructures, hy our fathers reat d; 
By which to heav'n they did affect the way, f 
mami C ———— 
| 237:111c45 2:6 CELNAXTY.! 4d T' off 
The wanting orphans-ſaw, with ty eyes, 
Their founders charity'in duſt laid low; 
And ſent to God their eyveranſwer'd cries; 
m2 poor who . **. 
d vnitlom Din wowm f. 
Nor could by fable, Paul, defend thee long, 50 
— 3 — 
Though made immortal by à poet's ſong; 
2 ſongs.the Theban wills could taiſe. 
9706 CCLXXVI. lJeamemt n 
The daring flames peep'd in, and ſaw from far. 
Th awful beauties of the ſacred quire;z ' | 
But ſince it was proſan d by Ciel war, 
oe 
| Jed" ate 1 | 
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8 nr 
eee eee 
And, en opening, an er both de pry; 
This benefit, we ſadly owe the flame, ET 
We gas, ee 3 
CLN VIII. * a 
And how fiiirideſvatie hunted AER 1. 
Four nights the moon beheld th — * ; 
It feem's as if the ſtars more fickly roſe,  - 4 
And farther from the ter rin North retire. 
TeX. fl 03 rioiRw 1 
— heev'/ the dielb'd/abode, 1 
The Thrones and the Dominions — lie, 
Not daring to behold their angry G;;  - 
And an bul'd Mence dumps the c A.. 
»CCLXXX. || | 269% PAH. 
At levgeh th* Almighty caſt a un 8 
And mercy ſoftly touch d is melting amen 
He ſaw the 'Fown's one half in rubbiſti ne, 8 
And agr dan anden unn the rf 
78 CCLXXXI. 
— — 
In firmamental waters dipt above; 
Of it a broad extinguiſher he makes, N 
ene 
CcLXX XI. | | 
The widqulh's hes eithileedfrew/overy place, 
Or, full with feeding, fink into a ſleep ; 
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Each houſchold genids ſhews again his face, 
— ul 
4 124101 OLE 1d $9 1544 
Our-King this nen nat ral ee 
With ſober joy his heart and eyes abound?- 
To the All- good his lifted hands he folds, i 
aan ave © EN 
6 CCLXXXIV. 
8 — 
A kindly thaw unlocks it with eold ram; 
And firſt the tender blade peeps up to birth, , 
mm ̃ FF ApS 97D 'g 
- 1+ CCLXXRV.: er 
By fuck degrees thi bee nee eee 
In every heart, which fear had froze before: 
The ſtanding ſtreets with ſo much joy they view, 


hy hee eee, void | 
144.4 CORRAIVEH 1 27 th cnt! 
Thi Pathwedths pimple ykntd ü 


— —— Se | 
Thus God's anointed. God's own place ſupply'd, 
——  —C t 
Avec :D D ee 
ee — Mort!) 
And in their minds ſo deep did print the ſenſe, 
That if their ruins ſadly they regard, 
Hoe e vom Koi ts 's 1 1 
S:M8102bnl oft Wi ide awe) 88 2 17 
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| CCLXX XVIII 
But ſo. may he live long that Town to ſway, 
Which by his auſpice they will I 
As he will hatch their aſhes by his ftay, 
Ren 
CCLXXXIX. * 
They have dot loc their loyalty by fire; 
e en, 
een | 
An ov np eng 
11 CXC. . 
eee 
By Cyrus —— 
Their royal city did in duſt behold, 
Or ich more vigur add. 
-CCXCL 
The utmoſt malice of the ſturs is paſt, - 42 
And two dire comets, uhich have ſcourg'd the Town, 
un . thprtwregatergin 
Or, dimly, „ eee 
Neu. 

Now W253 tights among,” 
And high-rais'd Jove from bis dark priſon freed, 
(Thoſe weights took off that om his planct hung) 

r eee 
CNC. i 
Methinks/already; ada ine: 
I ſee a city'of more precious mold: 
Rich as the town which gives the Indies name, 
With filver pay'd, and all divine with gold, 
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/ CCXCITV. 
Already, lab'ring with a mighty fate. 
She ſhakes the rubbiſh from her mounting brow, 
And ſcems to have rencw'd her charter's date, 
Which Heav'n will to the death of Time allow. 
New &deificd ſhe from her fires does rife; 
Her widening ſircets on new foundations truſt, = 
CCXCVI. | 
Who fat to bathe her by u river's fide; 
Not anſwering to her fame, but rude and low, 
CCXCVIL. 
Now, like z maiden queen; ſhe will behold, (Lu 344) 
From her high turrets, hourly fuitors come: 
Will ſtand, like Cuppliants, to receive her doom. 
The ſilent Thames, her own domeſtic flood, 
Shall bear her veſſels, like a ſweeping, train; 
And often wind; as of his miſtre&s proud. 
With longing eyes to meet her face again, - 
| CCC. 
The wealthy Tagus, and the wealthier Rhine, 
The glory of their towns no more ſhall boaſt, 
And Seine, that would with Belgian rivers join, 
Shall find ber luſtre ſtain d, and traffic loſt, 
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The vent'rous merchant, who deſign'd more far, 
And touches on our hoſpitable ſhore, 
Charm'd with the ſplendour of this Northern ſtar, 
Shall here unlade him, and depart no more. 
CCCI. 
. 22 
The wealth of France or Holland to invade: 
The beauty of this Town, without a fleet, 
From all the world ſhall vindicate her trade. 
CCI. 

And while this fam'd emporium we prepare, 
The Britiſh: ocean ſhall ſuch triumphs boaſt, 
That thoſe who now diſdain our trade to ſhare, 
Shall rob, like pirates, on our wealthy coaſt. 
Already we have conquer d half the war, 
And the leſs dang'rous part is left behind; 
Our trouble now is but to make them dare, 
And not fo great to vanquiſh as to find.) | 

-.CCCIV.. 

Thus to the Eaſtern wealth through: ſtorms-we go, 
But now, the Cape once doubled, fear no more ; 
A conſtant. tride-wind will ſecurely'blow;--' + (- /_ 
And. gently lay us on the ſpiey ſnore. 
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| A POEM ON THE PRINCE, 1 
neee, 


o A I LR 

To grant before we can conclude the priy'r;, 

Preventing angels met it half the way, | 

And ſent us back to praiſe who came to pray. 
3 the arnngaon,. | 

Did fartheſt in its northern progreſs run, 

He bende forward, and en dran d the phere 

Beyond the limits of the lengthen d year, | 

To view a brighter ſun in Hritain born; 

That was the buſineſs of his longeſt morn ; 

The gloriqus object ſeen, 'twas time to turn. 
Departing Spring could only ſtay to ſhed 

But left the manly Summer in her ſtcad, 

mar 

And to fulſil the promiſe of the ear. 

Betwixt two uach e tif. en ee en 

This age to bloſſom, and the next to bear. 
Laſt ſolemn Sabbath ſaw the church attend, 

The Paraclet in fiery pomp deſecnd 3 | 

But when his wondrous octave roll'd-again, 

He brought a royal infant in his train, bert 


130 BRITANNIA REDIVIVA, | 


None but th' eternal Comforter could bring. 
Or did the mighty Trinity conſpire, 4. 
As once in council to-create our ſire ? 
It ſeems as if they ſent the new-born gueſt 
To wait on the proceſſion of their feaſt; 
And on their ſacred anniverſe decreed - 
To ſtamp their image on the promis d ſeed. 
Three realms united, and on one beſtow d, 
An emblem of their myſtic union ſnow dz. 
The mighty Trine the triple empire 1 Nu 
As every perſon would have one to eu 

Hail Son of Pray ' rs by holy violence 
Drawn down from heav'n; but long be 3 
And late to thy paternal ſkies retire: - ſthence, 
To mend our crimes whole ages would require; 
To change th' invetꝰ rate habit Were lg def 
And finiſh: what thy godlike fire begins. 
Kind Heav'n, to make us Engliſhmen 2 
No leſs can give us than a patriarch's reign. 

The ſaered cradle to your charge receive, 
Ye Seraphs, and by turns the guard relievez ; 
Thy father's angel and thy father join 
To keep poſſeſſion, and ſecure the linez © 1 | 
But long defer the honours of thy fate 
Great may they be like his, like his be late; 
That James his running century may view, 
And give this ſon an auſpice to the new. 
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Our wants exact at leaſt that moderate ſtay: 
For ſee the Dragon winged on his way, n 
To r e oo eee 00M! 5 
Or, it alluſions may not riſe Id high, | 
Thus, when Added ani Hie 
The ſnakes beſieg'd his young divinit : 
But vainly with their forked A e 
— ————— NE &:: 
To needful cone all the good will ron, fv 96057 
And Jore aſſart che godbead of his ſon. | 


Grudging yourſelves the benefits dhe ice Non 

Look up, undead in chen dern bf: . 

A bleſſing ſent you in your own deſpight. 

The manna falls, yet that celeſtial bread, ' = 

Like Jews,-you-munch, and murmur while you feed; 

May not your fortune be like theirs, exil d, f 

Yet forty years to wander in the wild; 

Or if it be, may Moſes live at leaſt, | 

To lead you to the verge of promis'd reſt. 
Though poets are not prophets, to foreknooss-,)2Z 

What plants will take the blight and what will grow; 

By tracing heav'n his footſteps may be found: 

Behold ! how awfully he walks the round! 

God is abjoad, and, wondrous in his ways, * 

The riſe of empires and their fall ſurveys: 

More (might I ſay) than with an uſual eye, ? 


He ſees his bleeding church in ruin lie, 
And hears the ſouls of ſaints beneath his altar cry. 


/ 
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Already has he lifted high the ſign: 


Which crown'd 9 


The moon grows pale at that preſaging fight, 


And half her train of ſtars have loſt cheir light. 


| another Sylveſter, to ble 

he ſacred ſtandard; und fecore ſucerſ ; 
Large of his treaſures;'of u ſoul ſo great, 
As fills and crowds his univerſul ſent. 

Now view at home a'ſecond Conſtantine; - 

(The former, too, was of the Britiſh line)- - 
Has not his healing balm your breaches elos d, 
Whoſe exile many ſought, and few oppD ? 
O ! did not Heav*n; by its eternal doom, 


Permit thoſe'evils that this good might come? 


So manifeſt, that een the moon- ey d ſets 
Sce whom and what this providence protects. 
Methinks, had we within our minds no more 
Than that one ſhipwreck on the fatal ore, 
That only thought may make us think again, 
What wonders God reſerves for ſuch a reign. 
To dream that Chante his preſervation wrought, 
Were to think Noah was preſerv'd for nought; 
Or the ſurviving eight were not deſigñ g 
To people earth, and to reſtore their kind. 
When humbly on the royal Bube we 3.99% 4 
The manly lines of a majeſtic face 10 » 
Give awful joy: tis paradiſe widite) 1134 
On the fair frontiſplece of Nature's book 2 ?: 
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If the firſt opening page ſo charms the light, 
Think how th' unfolded volume will ddight! 
Sec how the venerable infant lies S A. 
In early pomp; how through the mother's eyes. 
The father's ſoul; with an undaunted view, - 
Looks out, and takes our homage as Wes 121 
See on his future fubjets how he ſmil es,, 
Nor meanly flatters, nor with craft beguile 
But with an open face, as on bis throne; © 
Aſſures our birthrights, and aſſumes his own, 
Born in broad day- light, that th — 0 
May find no room for a remaining doubt; 
Truth, which itſelf is light, does Auen hun, 
And the true cdglet ſafely dares the fun. JG br 
Loath to confeſs the Godhead cloath'd in carth : 
But ſicken'd after all their bafficd lies, ay! 
To find an heir-apparent in the ſkies: : 
Abandon'd to deſpair, ſtil. may they grudge, - 
And, owning not the Saviour, prove the ſudge. 
Not great Ancas+ ſtood in plainer day, 
When the dark mantling miſt diſſolo d away, 
He to the Tyrians ſhew'd his fudden face, 
Shining with all his goddeſs mother's grace: 
For ſhe herſelf had made his count'nance bright, 
Breath' — veniſt- 98 


N Alluding to the temptations in the wilderneſs, 
+ Virg. Aeneid, I. M 
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If our victorious Ed ward, as they ſay, 
Gave Wales a prince on that propitious'day, - 
Why may not years, revolving with his fate, 
Produce his like, but with a longer date? 
One who may carry to a diftant ſhore 
The terror that his fam'd forefather bore. 

But — —— 
For ſlight preſages of a name or day? N 
We e ana: | 
N ͤ teen: 
Our Prince adorns this day, and ages hence 
Shall wiſh his birth-day for ſome future prince. 

Great Michael, prince of all th':etherial hoſts, 
And whate'er inborn ſaints our Britain boaſts; 
And thou, th' adopted patron of our iſle, 
With cheerful aſpects on this infant ſmile : 

The pledge of Heav r 
Secures our bliſs, and reconciles his love. | 

9 T% 
When to the dregs we drank the bitter draught ; 
Then airy atoms did in plagues conſpire, 5 


Nor did th' avenging angel yet retire, 
But purg'd our ſtill-increaſing crimes with fire. 
Then petjur d plots, the ſtill-impending teſt, 
And worſe—but-charity conceals the reſt : 

Here ſtop the current of the ſanguine flood; 
Require not, gracious God, thy martyr's blood ; 
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But let their dying pangs, their living toil, 
ee eee eee 
A harveſt rip' ning for another reign, IG 
Of which this royal Babe may reap 4045 a 
Enough of early ſaints one womb hun fs. f 
Enough increas'd the family of Heav nn: 
Let them for his and our atonement g, / 
And reigning bleſs'd above, leave him to rule below, 
Enough already has the year forcſhow'd; 
His wonted courſe the ſea has overflow'd;- 
The meads were-floated with a weeping ſpring,  - 
And frighten'd-birds in woods forgot to ling: 
The ſtrong-limb'd-ſteed: beneath his harneſs faints, 
And the fame ſhiv'ring ſweat his lord attaints. - 
When will the miniſter of wrath give er? 
Behold him at Arauna's threſhing- floor)! 
He ſtops, and ſeems to ſheathe his flaming brand, 
Pleas'd with burnt incenſe from our David's hand. 
David has bought the Jebuſite's abode, 
And rais'd an altar to the living God. Li 
Heav'n, to reward him; make his joys ſincere; 
To ſully and pollute the ſacred infant's year. 
eee eee, 
E | 


* Allodin the firſt book of Kin 
. gig . 
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Sabbath of months! henceforth in him be bleſs'd, * 
And prelude to the realms perpetuabreſt! 
Luſtrations for offences not his on. $511 3-113 

Let canſcience; which is int*reſt ill diſguis d, 


In the ſame font be eleans d, and all the land baptiʒ d. 


Unnam'd as yet, at leaſt unknown'to fame, 
Is there u ſtrife in heav n about his name; 
Where every famous predeceſſor vie, q 
And makes a faction for it in the ſkies? 

Or muſt it be referv'd to thought alone? 
Such was the facred Tetragrammaton. 1 
Things worthy ſilence muſt not he reveal d; 


Thus the true name of Rome was 3 


To ſhun the ſpells and ſorceries of thoſe 


Who durſt her infant majeſty oppoſe. . 


But when n 

To dare ill tongues and faſcinating eyes, 

This iſle, „ien hade the tittleatuteoree's ms, 
Shall be too narrow to contain his name: 
Th' artillery of heav'n ſhall make him known; 


Crete could not hold the god when'Jove was grown. 
As Jove's increaſe, who from — 
Whom arms and arts did equally adorn, 4 


Free of the bead was Beg wh muy rate, 
Minerva's name to Venus had debas'd ; 


So this imperial Babe rejects the foßõdd 
That mixes monarchs with plebeian blood; 
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Food that his inborn courage might control, 
Extinguiſh all the father in his ſoull . 
And, for his Eſtian race, and Saxon ſtrain, 
Might reproduce-ſome ſecond Richard's reign.” : _ 
Mildneſs he ſhares from both his parents blood. 
But kings too tame are deſpicably good 
Be this the mixture of this regal child. 
By nature manly, but by virtue mil. 

Thus far the furious tranſport of the news 
Had to prophetic madneſs ſir d the Muſe 
Madneſs ungovernable, uninſpir d, 
Swift to foretel whatever ſhe deſir CC. 
Was it for me the dark abyſs to tread, .. 
And read the book becb e 
How was I puniſh'd when the ſudden blaſt, 
The face of heav'n and our young fun — 
Fame, the ſwift ill, increafing as ſhe roll d. 
Diſeaſe, Deſpair, and Death, at three repriſes told: 
At three inſulting ſtrides ſue ſtalk d the Town, - 
And, like Contagion; ſtruck the loyal down. 
Down fell the winnow'd wheat; but mounted high, 
The whirlwind bore the chaff, and bid the ſk y; 
Here black Rebellion ſhooting from below,. 
(As earth's gigantic brood by moments grow) 5 
And here thedons of God are petrify'd with woe: 
An apoplex of grief! ſo lou were drin 
The ſaints, as hardly to defend their heav'n. 

MI gie NM ij 111 * 
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As when pent vapours run their hollow round, 
Earthquakes, which are con vulſions of the ground, 
Break bellowing forth, and no confinement brook, 
Till the third ſettles' what the former ſhook; - 
Such heavings had our ſouls; till, Gow and late, 
Our life with his return d, and faith prevail d on Fate, 
By prayers the mignty bleſſing vs im plor d. 
To pray'rs was granted, and by pray rs reſtor d. 
So, cre the Shunamite au ſon conceiv'd, 
A ſon was ſent, the ſon © much deſir d ; 
But ſoon upon the mother's knees ex pir d. 
The troubled ſeer approach d the monraful door, 
Then ſtretch'd his limbs upon the child and mourn'd, 
Till warmth; and breath, and a new foul return d. 
Thus Merry ſtretches ont her hand, and faves 
Deſponding Peter ſinking in the wa ν⏑ W. 
As when a ſudden ftorm of hall and rain 
Beats to the ground the yet unbearded grain, 
On the flat field, and on the naked vod: 
The ——— 
Will raiſe the youthful honoors of his ( 5 
And, ſoon ve ſior d by native vigour, ber 
| JOE —— — 
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® {n the lsa book of Kings, chap. ir. 
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Nar yet conclude all fiery trials paſty / -- 
For Heaven will exerciſe us to the laſt: 
Sometimes will check us in our full career 
With dead egen 20d with mingled far; Y 
That, ſtill depending on his daily grace, | 
His ev'ry. mescy for'an alms may pas; 

With ſparing hands millet ende ade 
Preventing ſurfeits of dur pamper d blood. 
8o feeds the mother · bird her craving young 
With little morſels, and delays em long. 

True, this laſt bleſſing was a royal feaſt; 
But where's the wedding-garment on the more 
Our manners, as religion, were a dream, - 85 
Are ſuch as teach the natious to n 
In luſts we wallow,'and with pride we ſwell, 
And injuries with injuries repel; j 
Prompt to revenge, 1 hd WT 
Our lives unteach the doQtrine we believe, - 
Thus Iſrael ſinn d, impenitently hard, 

And vainly thought thepteſentarkitheie * * 
But when the haughty Philiſtines appear. 
They fled, abandon d to their focs and ſcar; 
Their Gad was abſent, tho'-his ark was there. 
Ah! leſt our erimes ſhould ſnatth-this pletige away, 
Andrawke our joys the blaſſinge of a day? 
For we have ſinnd him bene, and that he lives, 
God to his promiſe, not our practice, gives, 

* Sam, iv, to, 
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Our crimes would ſoon weigh down the guilty ſcale, 

But James, and Mary, and the Church prevail. 

Nor Amalek can rout the choſen bands 

While Hur and Aaron hold up Moſes' hands. 
By living well let us ſecure his days, . 

Mod' rate in hopes, and humble in our ways. 

No force the fret born ſpirit can conſtrain, 

But charity and great examples Nn. 

Forgiveneſs is our thanks for ſuch a day; 


"Tis god-like God in his own coin to pay. 
But you, propitious Queen! tranſlated here, ( 
From your mild heav'n, to rule our rugged ſphere 1 
Beyond the ſunny walks and circling year; 1 
You, who your native climate have bereft | 
Of all the virtues, and the vices left; B 
Whom piety and beauty make their boaſt, 0 
Tho' 3 „ n M 4; A 
o loſt as ſtar-light is diffolv'd away, © A 
And melts into the eee 47. By 
Or gold about the regal diadem, urs bh 
ö ciurtu, zu Sc 
What can we add to your aa dener den- e Bu 
Let the great gift the beauteous giver pay: M 
For ſnould our thanks awake the riſing ſun, Tt 
And lengthen as his lateſt ſhadows run, done. Al 


. — ſoon, doo ſoon be” 
„ Eied. il. . 5d a6 ol WI 
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Let angels' voices with their harps conſpire, 
But keep th' auſpicious infant from the r, 
Late let him ſing above, and let us know * 
No ſweeter mulic: than his cries below 
Nor can l wiſh to you; great Monarch! more 
Than ſuch an annual income to your ſtore; 
The day which gave this Unit did rot ſhine 5 
For a leſs omen than to fill the Frine. 
After a Prinet ad Admiral be get: 
The Royal 80 teign warts an anchor yet. 
Our iſle has younger titles ſtill in ſtor e, 
And when th exhanſted land can yield no more, 0 
Your line can force them frum à foreign ſhote. 
The name of Great your martial mind will ſuit; 
But Juſticeris yout darling attribute 
Of all the Greeks 'twas but one hero's * due, 
And in him Plutarch propheſy'd of you: 
A prince's favours but on few can fall, 
But juſtice is a virtue ſhar'd by all. 
Some kings the name of Conqu'rors have aſſum'd, 
Some to be great, ſome to be gods preſum'd ; 
But boundleſs pow'r and arbitrary luſt 
Made tyrants ſtill abhor the name of Juſt; 
They ſhunn'd the praiſe this god-like virtue gives, 
And fear'd a title that reproach'd their lives. | 
The pow'r from which all kings derive their ſtate, 
Whom they pretend, at leaſt, to imitate, 


* Ariſtides, See his life in Plutarch, 


One without life, and one with life accurſt : 
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Is equal both to puniſh and reward ane 
For few wou'd love their God unleſs they fear d. 
Reſiſtleſs fore and immortality © 
Make but a lame, imperfect, deity: _ | 
Tempeſts — 2s Giftrdy- 7 
And deathleſs being een the damn'd enjoy 
And yet Heav'n's attributes, both laſt and fiſt, | 


But Juſtice is Heav'n's ſelf, fo ftriftly he, | 

That could it fail, the Godhead could not be. : 

This virtue is your own; but life and ſtate 1 

Are one to Fortune ſubject, one to Fate: 5 { 

Equal to all, you juſtly frown or ſmile; © U 

Nor hopes nor fears your ſteady hand beguile; 8 
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8. A ATA Fairy.” 
1 A EMISTLE.” tagen 
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N eee eee 


A eee eee 
from which the handling of fo ſerious a ſubject would 
not be expected, may reaſonably oblige the Author to 
ſay ſomewhat in defence both of bimſelf and of his 
undertaking. In the firſt place, if it be objected to 
me, that, being a layman, I ought not to have con- 
cerned myſelf with ſpeculations which belong to the 
profeſſion of divinity; I could anſwer; that, perhaps, 
laymen, with equal advantages of parts and know- 
ledge, are not the moſt incompetent judges of ſacred 
things. But, in the due ſenſe of my own weakneſs 
and want of learning, I plead not this; I pretend not 
to make myſelf a judge of faith in others, but only 
to make a confeſſion of my own. I lay no unhallow- 
ed hand upon the ark; but wait on it, with the re- 
verence that becomes me, at a diſtance. In the next 
place, will ingenuouſly confeſs, that the helps I have 
uſed in this ſmall treatiſe were many of them taken 
from «the works of our on reverend divines of the 
church of England: ſo that the weapons with which 
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I combat irreligion ate dd yodiearated; though, 
I ſuppoſe, they may be taken down as lawfully as the 


ſword of Goliath was by David, when they are to be 
employed for the common-cauſe againſt the enemies 
of piety. I intend not by this to entitle them to any 
of my errors; which yet, I hope, are only thoſe of 
charity to mankind; and ſuch as my own charity has 
cauſed me to commit, that of others may more caſily 
excuſe. Being naturally inclined to ſcepticiſm in phi- 
loſophy, 1 have no reaſon to impoſe my opinions in a 
ſubject which is above it: but, whatever they are, I 
authoriſed, or at leaſt uncondemned, by her. And, 
indeed, to ſecure myſelf on this ſide, I have uſed the 
neceſſary precaution of ſhe ing this paper before it 
was publiſhed to a judicious and learned friend, a 
man indefatigably-zealous in the ſervice of the Church 
and State, and whoſe writings have highly deſerved of 
both. He was pleaſed to approve the body of the diſ- 
courſe, and I hope he is more my friend than to do 
it out of complaiſance. *Tis true, he had too good a 
taſte to like it all; and, amongſt ſome other ſaults, 
recommended to my ſecond view what I have writ- 
ten, perhaps too boldly, on St. Athanaſius, which he 
adviſed me wholly to omit. I am ſenſible enough 
that I had done more prudently to have followed his 
opinion; but then I could not have ſatisfied myſelf 
3 
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that 1 had done [honeſtly not to have written what 
was my own, It has always been my thought that 
Heathens, who never did, nor without miracle could, 
hear of the name of Chriſt, were yet in a poſſibility | 
of ſalvation. Neither will it enter eaſily into my be- 
lief that, before the coming of our Saviour, the whole 
world, excepting only the Jewiſh nation, ſhould lie 
ment; for want of that revelation which was confined 
to ſo ſmall- a ſpot of ground as that of Paleſtine. 
Among the ſous of Noah we read of one only who 
was aceurſed ; and ifa bleſſing in the ripeneſs of time 
was reſerved for Japheth, (of whoſe progeny we are) it 
ſeems unaccountable to me why fo many generations, 
of the ſame offspring; as preceded our Saviour in the 
to the hopes of ſalvation: as if a bill of excluſion 
had paſſed only on the fathers, which debarred not 
the ſons from their ſucceſſion; or that ſo many ages 
had been delivered over to hell, and ſo many reſer- 
ved for heaven ; and that the devil had the firſt choice, 
and God the next. Truly I am apt to think that 
the revealed religion which was taught by Noah to 
all kris ſons! might continue for ſome ages in the 
whole poſterity : that afterwards it was included 
wholly in the family of Shem is manifeſt; but when 
. : 
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tonies, and thoſe colonies: were: ſubdivided into many 
others; in proveſs:of time their deſbendents loft, by 
vine worſhip, retaining only the notion of one deity, 
to which ſuccteding genbratiom addod others: for 
men took their degrees in thoſe ages from conquerors 
to gods. Revelation being thus echpſed to almoſt all 
mankind; the light of Nature, as the next in dignity, 
vas ſubſtituted; and that is it aueh gt. Paul con- 
cludes to be the rule of the Heathent, and by which 
they are hereaſter to be judged. If my ſuppoſſtion be 
true, then the conſequence! which. I have aſſummed in 
my Poem may be alſs.true; namely; that Defſm, or 
the principles of naturat worſhipy are only the faint 
remnants or dying flames of revealed religion im the 
poſterity of Noah; and that our moderryphitoſophers, 
nay, and ſome ef our philoſophizing divines; have too 
have: maintained that, by their foree, mankind! has 
been able tofind out that there is one ſupreme Agent, 
or intellectual Being, which-we ea God; chat praiſe 
and prayer are his due worſhip; and the reſt of thoſe 
deducements, which I anr confident are the remote ef- 
fects of revelation; and unattainable by our diſcourſe, I 
mean as ſimply conſideredꝭ and without the beneſſt of 
divine illumination i ſo that ve have not lifted up our- 
ſelves to God by the weak Pihions of our reaſon, but 
We has been pleaſed to deſoend to us; and what So- 
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crates ſaid of him, what: Plato writ, and the reſt of 
the Heathen philoſophers of ſeveral nations, is all no 
more thau the twilight of zevelation, after the ſun of 
it was ſet in the race of Noah, That there is ſome- 
thing above ua, ſome ptinciple/ of motion; our reaſon 
ca apprehend though it, cannot diſcover what it is 
by its on virtue. And indeed it is very improbable 
enter into the Knowletige of any being, not ſo much 
as, oi urn, houkk be able to find out, by them, that 
supreme Nature which we cannot otherwiſe define 
than hy ſaying it is Infinite; as if infinite were de- 
finable, or infinity = ſubject for our narrow under - 
standing. They who would prove religion by reaſon 
do but weaken the cauſe which they endeavour to 
ſopport : it is to take aH the pillars from our faith, 
and to prop it only with a twig 3 it is to deſign a 
tower like that of Babol, which, if it were poſſible 
(as it is not) to reach heaven, would come to nothing 
by the confuſion of the workmen : | for every man is 
building a. ſeveral, way; 'impotently conceited of his 
own tmedel and his own materials. Ren ſon is always 
ftriving, and always at à loſs; and of noceſſity it 
muſt ſo come to paſs; while it is exerciſed about that 
which/is not its propet object. Let us be content at 
laſt to know God by his own methods; at leaſt ſo 
much of him as he is pleaſed to reveal to us in the 
Hacred Scriptures: to apprehend them to be the 
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„ener Ode all onriiiafinitantiriic; forialdbe- 


yond it is the work of faith, wich ia the ſeal of Hea- 
ven impreſſed upon our human underſtanding. 
And now for what concerns the holy biſhop Atha- 


naſius; the preface of whoſe Creed ſeems inconſiſtent 


with my opinion, which is, that Heathens may pofli- 
bly be ſaved. In the firſt place; I deſire it may be con- 
ſidered that it is the Preface only, not the Creed it - 


- ſelf, hic (till I am better informed) is of too hard 


a digeſtion for my charity Tis not that I am igno- 
ſupport that cauſe ʒ but neither am I ignorant how all 
thoſe texts may receive a kinder and more molified 
interpretation. Every man, who is read in church - 
hiſtory, knows that Belief was drawn up after a long 
conteſtation with Arius concerning the divinity of 
our bleſſed Saviour, and his being one ſubſtance with 
"the Father; and that, thus compiled; it was ſent a- 
broad among the Chriſtian churches, as a kind of 
teſt, which whoſoever took was looked on as an ortho- 
then part of the empire was not concerned in it; for 
its buſineſs was not to diſtinguiſh bet wixt Pagans and 
This well conſidered takes off the heavy weight of 
cenſure which 1 weuld- willingly avoid from ſo venc- 
rable a man; for if this propoſition, Whoſoever 
will be ſaved, be reſtrained only to thoſe to whom 
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it was intended, and for whom it was compoſed, 1 
mean the Chriſtiams, then the anathomu, reaches not 
the Heathens, who had never heard of Chriſt; and 
were nothing intereſted in that diſpute. After all, 1 
am far from blaming even that preſatory addition to 
the Creed, and as far from cavilling at the continua» 
tion of it in the Liturgy of the church, where, on the 
days appointed, .it is. publicly read :- for, 1/ ſuppoſe, 
there is the ſame reaſon for it now, in oppoſition to 
the Socinians, as there was then againſt the Arians ; 
the one being a hereſ which ſeems to have been re- 
ſined out of the otber; and with how much more 
plauſibility of reaſan it ombats our religion, with ſo 
much more; caution it ought to be aroided : therefore 
the prudence of our church is to be commended,which 
has interpoſed her authority for-the recommendation 
of this Creed. Let to ſach as are grounded in the 
this of Athanaſius, might perhaps be ſpared : for 
what is fupernaturat will always be a myſtery in ſpite 
of expoſition : and, far my owa part, the plain Apoſtles? 
Creed is moſt ſuitabie to my weak underſtanding; 2s 
l have dveit langer on this ſubject than I intended, 
and. enger thas,; perhape, 1 ought; for having laid 
downs as my foundation, that the Seripture is à rule 5 
that in all things needful to ſalvation it is clear, 
ty 
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purpoſe, L hare left myſelf mo right. to interpret ob- 
ſeure places, ſuch as concern the poſſibility of eternal 
| happineſs to Heathens; becauſe uhatſoever ee 
is concluded not neceſſary to be k nwo. 
But, hy aſſerting the Scripture toi be — Cn 
our faith, I have unavoidably ereated to myſelf two 
ſorts of enemies: the Papiſts,ĩndecd, more directly, 
becauſe: they have kept the Scripture from us what 
they could, and have refrrved to themſclves a right 
of interpreting hat they have delivered, under the 
pretence of .inſallibility ; and the Fanatics more col- 
laterally, becauſe they have aſſumed what amounts 
to an iofallibility.in the prirate ſpirit; and have de- 
torted thoſe texts of Scripture, which are not neceſſa- 
ry to ſalvation, to the damnable uſes of ſedition, di- 
ſturbance, and deſtruction oſ the Civil government. 
To begin xith the Papiſts z and, to ſpeak freely, 1 
think them the leſs dangerous (at leaſt in appearance) 
to our preſent ſtate (for not only the: penal laws are 
in force againſt them, and thrir number is contemp- 

tible, but alſo their pers and commons are excluded 
trom Parliament, and, eonſequently, thoſe laws in no 

probability of being repealed. A gerieral and uninter- 
rupted plot af. their cletgy/ c ver ſince tlie Reformati- 
on, I ſuppoſe all Proteſtants believe :. for ĩt is not rea- 
ſonable to think but that: fo many of their orders; as 
were outed from their fat poſſeſſions, would endea vvur 
- rerentranoe againſt thoſe whom they account here - 
W ra 
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tics. As for the late deſign, Mt. Coleman's letters; 
for ought I know, are the beſt evidence; and what 
they diſeover, without wire-drawing their ſenſe or 
malicious gloſſes, all men of reaſon conclude credible; 
If there be any thing more than this required of me, 
I muſt believe it as well as Lam able, in ſpite of the 
witneſſes, and out of a decent conformity to the votes 
of Parliament; for I ſuppoſe the Fanatics will not al- 
lo the private ſpirit in this caſe. Here the infallibi- 
lity is at leaſt in one part of the government, and 
our underſtandings as well as our wills are repreſent - 
ed. But to return to the Roman Catholics; how can 
we be ſecure from the practice of jeſuited Papiſts in 
that religion? For not two or three of that order, as 
ſome of them would impoſe upon us, but almoſt the 
whole body of them are of opinion, that their infal- 
lible maſter has a right over kings, not only in ſpiri- 
tuals but temporals. Not to name Mariano, Bellar- 
mine, Emanuel Sa, Molina, Santaret, Simanca, and 
at leaſt twenty others of foreign countries, we can 
produce of our on nation Campian; and Doleman, 
or Parſons; beſides many are nhnied whom I have not 
read, ho all of them atteſt this dodrine; that the 
Pope can depoſe and give away the right of any ſove- 
reign prince; ſi ve panlum defiexerit, if he ſhall never 
ſo little warp : but if he oder comes to be excom - 
municated; then the bond of obedience is taken off 
from ſubjects; and they may and ought to drive him, 


| 
| 
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like another Nebuchatinezzar, ex bominum Chriſtians» 
rum domi natu, from-exercifirig dominion' over Chriſti- 
ans; and to this they are bound by virtue of divine 
leſs penalty than damnation. If they anſwer me 
(as a learned prieſt: has lately written] that this 
doctrine of the Jeſuits is not ie de, ani that, conſe- 
quently, they are not obliged by it, they muſt pardon 
me if I think they have ſaid nothing to the purpoſe; 
for it is a maxim in their church, here points of faith 
are not decided; and that doctors are oſ contrary opi- 
nions, chey may follow- which; part they pleaſe, but 
more ſafely the moſt. received and moſt authorized: 
and their champion Bellarmine has told the world, in 
his Apology, that the king of England is a vaſſal to 


the Pape; rut ione direſti damini, and that hie holds in 


villanage of his Roman landlord; which is no new 
claim put in for England. Our chronicles are his au- 
ſame plea, and Philip Auguſtus admitted tenant; And 
(which makes the more for. Bellarmine) the French 
king was again ejected when our: king ſubmitted to 
the church, and the (crown was received under the 
ſordid condition of a vaſſala ge. 
lt is nat ſufficieat. for the more moderate and well- 
meaning Papiſts (of vhich I doubt not there are many) 
to produte the evidences of their loyalty to the late 
Ling, asd to declare their innveenoy-in this plot. } 
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neee ee besass 
loyal and as brave as they deſire; and will be willing 
to hold them excuſed as to the ſecond, I mean, when: 
it comes to my turn, and after my betters; for it is a 
madneſs to be ſober᷑. alone while the nation continues 
drunk. But that ſaying of their father Creſ. is till 
running in my head, that they may be diſpenſed with 
in their obedience to un heretie prinee, while the ne- 
ceſſity of the times ſhall oblige them to it; for that 
(as another of them tells us) is only the eſſect of 
Chriſtian prudence: but when once they ſhall get 
power to ſhake him off, an heretic is no lawful king; 
and, conſequently, to riſe againſt him is no rebellion. 
I ſhould+ be glad, therefore, that they would follow - 
the advice which was charitably given them by a re- 
verend prelate of our church, namely, that they would 
join in a public act of difowning and deteſting thoſe 
Jeſuitic principles; and ſubſeribe to all doctrines which 
deny the Pope's authority of depoſing kings, and re- 
leaſing ſubjects from their oath of allegiance; to which 
I ſhould think they might eaſily be induced, if it be 
true that this preſent Pope has condemned the doc- 
trine of king- killing (a theſis of the Jeſuits) maintain 
ed amongſt others, erregen 251 6 e 
oper conſiſtory. ve 
Leaving them, therefore, i” fo fair» way (if they 
pleaſe themſelves) of ſatisfying all reaſonable men of 
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4 een ani cad seng be the yorerameitt, 
I ſhall make bold to eoaſider that other extreme of our 
religion, I mean the-Fariatics, ar Schiſmatics, of the 
Engliſh church. Since the Bible, has been tranſlated 
into our tongue, they have uſed it ſo as if their buſi · 
_ ack was not to be ſaved, but to be damned, by its 
contents. If we conſider only them, better had ĩt been 
for; the Engliſh- nation that it had ſtill remained in 
the original Greek and Hebrew, or at leaſt in the ho- 
geſt Latin of St. qerome, than that ſe veral texts in it 
ſhould ha ve been prevarĩcated $0 the deſtruction of that 
government which ꝓnt: it into fo ungtateful hands. 
. How many-herefiez:the tit tranſlation of Tindal 
produred in few years; let my (Lord: Herbert's Hi- 
ſtory of! Henty VIII. inform you; inſomuch, that for 
the groſs errors in it, and the great miſchiefs it occa- 
Goned; a fentence paſſed on the ſirſt edition of the 
Hible too ſhameful almoſt to be repeated. After the 
ſhort reigu of Edward VI. (who had continued to 
carry on the Reformation on other principles than 
it was begun) every one knows, that not only the 
chief promoters of that work, but many others a hoſe 
conſriences would not di ſpenſt with Popery, were ſor · 
ced, for fear of perſceution; to change climates; from 
whence returning at the beginning of !Queen-Eliza- 
beth's reign, many of them who had been in France, 
and at Genera, brought back tho rigid opinions and 
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imperious diſcipline of Calvin to graft upon our Re- 
formation ʒ which; though they cunningiy concealed 
at firſt; as welt knowing how nauſcouſly that drug 
would go down in a lawful monarchy whieh was 
preſeribed” for à rebellious: com mon wealth, yet they 
always kept it in reſerve, and were never 
themſelves eher in court or parliament, when either 
they had any proſpect of a numerous party of fanatic 
members: of the one, or the encouragement of any 
favourite in the other, whoſe covetouſneſs was-gapiny 
at the patrimony of the church; [They who wilt con- 
fult the wor ks of oarvenerable Hooker, ur the account 
of his life, or more particularly the letter written to 
him on this-ſabje&> by George Cranmer may fee dy 
what gradativns they proceeded; From the diſlike of 
eap and ſurptive, the very next ſtep" was admonitions 
clefiaſtical : then came out volumes in Engliſh and 
Latin in defence of their tenets ; and immediately 
practioes were ſet on foot to erect their diſcipline 
without authority. /Thoſe not fucceeding; ſatire and 
railing was the next: and Martin Mar-Prelate (the 
Marvet of thoſo times) was the firſt-Preſdyterian ſerib- 
bler who ſandtified libels and ſcurrility to the uſe of the 
good old cauſo t which was done, ſays my author, 
upon this account, that (their ſerious treatiſes having 
been fully aoſyered and refated) they might compaſs 
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by railing what they had loſt by reaſoning; and when 
their cauſe was ſunk in court and parliament; they 
might, at leaſt, hedge in a ſtake amongſt the rabble ; 
ſor to their ignorance all things are wit which are 
abuſi ve; but if church and ſtate were made the theme, 
then the doctoral degree of wit was to be taken at 
Billingſgate. REven the moſt ſaint- like of the party, 
though they durſt not excuſe this contempt and vili- 
fying of the government, yet were pleaſed, and grin- 
ned at it with a pious ſmile, and called it a judgment 
of God againſt the hicrarchy. Thus ſectaries, we may 
ſee, were born with teeth, foul- mouthed and ſcurri- 
lous from their infancy; and if ſpiritual pride, venom, 
violence, contempt of ſuperiors, and ſlander, had been 
the marks of orthodox belief, the Preſbytery, and the 
reſt of our Schiſmaties, which are their ſpawn, were al- 
ways the moſt viſible church in the Chriſtian world. 
It is true, the government was too ſtrong at that 
time for a rebellion; but, to ſhow what proficiency 
they had made in Calvin's ſchool, even then their 
mouths watered at it; for two of their gifted brother 
hood, Hacket and Coppinger, as the ſtory tells us, 
got up into a peaſe - cart, and harangued the people, 


their diſcipline by force: ſo that, however it comes 
about that now they celebrate Queen Elizabeth's 


hirth-night as that of their ſaint and patroneſs, yet 
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then they were for doing the work ef the Lord by 
arms againſt her; and, in all probability; they wanted 
but-a-fanatic lord mayor and two ſhetiffs of their 


party to hatt co sed it. g v5 3s 290 497 


Our venerable Hooker, after many admonitione 
vbich he had given them towards the end of his pro- 
face breaks out into this prophetitiſpeech: ( Thee 
cis in every one of theſe conſiderations molt juſt cauſe 
to fear leſt aur haſtineſe to embrace a thing of ſo 
4+. perilous conſequenee, (meaning the Preſbyterian 
diſcipline); 5% ſhould eauſe poſtority to feel thoſe euils 
«© which; as yet, ate more eaſy for us to prevent, than 
© they would be for them to remed ye 
Ho fatally this Caſſandra has foretold we know 
too well by ſach experience. The ſtedt werr ſown in 


the time of Queen Elizabctivy/the bloody harveſt xi- 


pened in the teign of King Charles the Murtyr; and, 
becauſe all the ſheaves could not be-carried off without 
ſhedding fome of the looſe grains; another crop is 
too like to follow nay, 1 ar vr 
Con venticlers be permitted ſtill to fatter: + 1 
Ann may be ſuſſfered to quote an — 
our, religiom hen he ſpeaks truth; and it is the ob- 
ſervation of Maimbourg, in his Hiſtory of Calviniſm, 
braced; rebellion; civil war, and miſery, attended it. 
And how, indeed, ſhould it happen 9 Re- 
Volume J. 
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handled in this Paper; but I, who know beſt how far 
could hate gone on this ſubject, myſt be bold to tell 
them they are ſpared; though, at the ſume time, 1 
am not ignorant that they interpret the mildneſs of 
a writer to them as they do the merey ot the govern - 
ment; in the one they think it fear, and conclude it 
weakneſt in the other. The beſt way for them to con- 
fute me is, as I before-adviſed the Papiſts, to diſclaim 
their principles, and renounce their practices. We 
ſhall all be glad to think them true Engliſhmen when 
they obey the king, and true Proteſtants when they 
conform to the church - diſcipline. | 

It remains that I acquaint the reader that theſe verſes 
were written for an ingenious young gentleman, my 
friend, upon his tranſlation of The Critical Hiſtory of 
the Old 'Teſtament, compoſed by the learned Father 
Simon: the verſes, therefore, are addreſſed to the 
tranſlator of that work, Sanne 
it ought to be, epiſtolary. * 

If any one be ſo lamentable a critic, as to require 
the ſmoothneſs, the numbers, and the turn of heroic 
poetry in this Poem, I muſt tell him, that if he has 
not read Horace I have ſtudied him, and hope the 
ſtyle of his Epiſtles is not ill imitated here. The ex- 
preſſions of a poem, deſigned purely for inſtruction, 
ought to be plain and natural, and yet majeſtic; for 
. to be a kind of lawgiver, 

Oy 
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and thoſe three qualities which I have named are 
proper to che legiſlative ſtyle. The florid, elevated. 
and-Aigurative, way: is or the paſſions ; for love:and 
hatred, fear und anger, are begotten in the foul by 
cither| greater than the life, or leis: but: ĩnſtruction is 
to bo given by ſhoming them wut they naturally are. 
A man is to be cheated into. paſhon; but to be rea: 
Mued into truth. l. : nt bas olghoong t 
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* * | 
» —— — De am! 
5 7˙ —ů— 
„eee ee 
Du edge add: 
To lonely, weary, wand'ring, travellers, 
Is reaſon to the foul: and as on hig 
Thoſe rolling fires diſcover but the-ſky, + 
Not light us here; ſo reaſon's glimmering ray ; 
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Was lent, not to aſſure our doubtful way, ber 
But guide us upward to a botter day. 
And as thoſe nightly tapers diſ upper 
When day's bright lord e H 
So pale grows Reuſon at Religion's fight; | 
So dies, and ſo diſſolves in ſupernat ral light» o 
Some few, whoſe lamp ſnone brighter have been led 
From tauſe to cauſe; to Nature's ſecret head, 
And faund that one firſt ä— 1 
But what, or who, that Univerſal He 
Whether ſome ſoal-encompaſſingthis balt-. et boi) 
Unmade,- unmov'd,"yet making, moving all, * 507 
Or various atoms -interfering dance Nt 5 
Leapt into form, the noble work of Chanten 
Or this great All was from eternity, 
Not e' en the Stagirite himſelf could ſee ; 
Aud Epicurus gueſs d as well as _ 2 

uy 
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As blindly-grop'd they for a future fate; 

As raſhly judg'd of Providence and Fate: 

But leaſt of all could their endeavours find 

What moſt concern'd the good of human kind; 

For happineſs was never to be-found;——— — - 

But vaniſh'd from 'em like inchanted ground, 

One thought content the good to be enjoy d; 

This every eee wie 

The wiſer madmem did ſor virtue toil, 

A thorny, or at beſt a harren foil: 1 8 

In pleaſure ſome their eee * 

But found their line too ſhort, the well-too deep, 

And leaky veſſels ich nothliſs could kecyp. 

Thus anxious r bed: 

Without a centre: where: toi fi the foul 2 : 

In this wild maze their vain endeavours end 2 

Ho can tha les the greater — } .. 

Or finite reaſbm rench inſmity ? 10 

For what cunld fathom:God 8 He, 
The Deiſt thinks he: ſtands on firmer ground ; 

Cries, Evpma; the mighty: ſecret's found z , 

God is that ſpring oi guad ſunreme, and beſt: 

We ————U— ᷑ —— c 

If ſo, ſome rules af worſhip: wuſt be given, 

Diſtributed. alike to all by Heawiun z: 

Elſe God were partial, and to ſome arty 

The means e. 
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This general worſhip l to praiſe and pra; 
One part to borroꝶ bleſſings, one to pay: 
And when frail nature ſlides into offenes, 
The facrifice for crimes is penit enn 
Are variouſſy diſpens d to human kindg 
That vice triumphs, and virtue ſuſſeta here, 

(A brand that ſovereign Juſtice cannot hæar ) 
. tyAI3 reg IGAY pit 4277 


And would not be oblig'd ts God for: more. I ſoar, 
Vain, wretched ctentute, hom art thou miſſed, 
To think thyowit theſe godlike nations brett! 
But dropt from heat ng hnchoſta nohler kind. 
Reveal d religion firſt inurm d th ig., 
And Reaſon ſam not till Sith ſprung the light. 
Hence all. chy nat ral wurilup takes the ſource; ; 
Tis revelation hat thou thin ſtadiſrouris : 
Elſe how com ſt thowto fee theſe 1 | 
Which ſo —öͤͤ “ . 

Not Plato theft, nor Rriſtotle duund- » $653 16h 40] 1 
Nor he whoſe wiſdbwroradles-renown'd. » 14A 
Haſt thou —— — On 5 J 
Or eʒuſt thou lower dive, or higher elimh ? 
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Canſt thou by 1 — NN 
Than Plutarch, Seneca, or Cicero 
Thoſe giant wits, in — % bn A 
When arms and arts did Greece and ebe 
Knew no ſuch ſyſtem; no ſuch piles could raiſe 
Of nat' ral worſhip, built on pray'r and praiſe, 
To one ſole o.. 
Nor did remorſe, to expiate fin,-preſcribe, - 
But ſlew their fellow - ereatures for a bribe 2 - 
The guiltleſs victim groan'd ſor their offence, 
And cruelty and blood was peniten cee. 
If ſneep and onen could atone for men, nd zul 
Ah! at how cheap a rate the rich might ſin! 
And great oppreſſors might Heav ts wrath bet, 
By off ring his on (creatures for z-ſpoil! - 1 
Dar ſt thou, poor worm, offend Infinity? - 
And wut the terms of pace be gr by thee? 
Then thou art juſtice in the laſt appea : + 
Thy eaſy God inſtruſts thee to rebelzo/ ot 
And, like a king remote, and weak, muſt take 
What ſatisfaction thou art pleas d to make. 
But if there be a pow r too juſt and ſtrung 
To wink at crimes, and bear unpuniſſid wrong, 
Look hunbly upwuard, ſee his will diſcloſe 
The forfeit firſt, and then the fine impoſee 
A mulct thy poverty could never pa. 
Had not — ati oll! FieT1 
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And with'celeſtial wealth ſupply d thy ſtore; 

His juſtice I — tid ark? 
See God deſcending in thy human rama, 5 
Th 3 — 1 

All thy miſdeeds to him imputed fee vic 2 

And all his righteouſneſs derobvid on thee. 

For r —— hf oftnce) 
Of man is made againſt Omnipotenee : <7 oo 567 
Some price that: bears-proportion-muſt be paid, 
And infinite with inſinite be weigi d. 
See then the Deiſt loſt; remorſe ſur vice 
Not paid, or, paid, inadequate in prices” 
What farther means enn reaſon nom direct? 

Or what relief from human wit expect?) 7) 
That ſhews us ſiek q and ſadly are: w. ure 
Still to be ſick; till Heav n reveal the cure - 
If then Heav'n's will muſt need be underſtood, 
(Which muſt, —— —ͤ—„F ERA 
Let all records of will reveal d be ſuuun , 
With Seripture all in equal balaner thoõwn, 
And our one ſacred Book will be that one 
man ned pe rE ST WRT 1 ai 
That impious, idle, ſuperſtitious ware PODS 
In various ages; various countries borey'-< +» 
With Chriſtian faith and virtues, we ſhall find 
None anſw' „ ECON : 
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But this one rule of life; that ſhewt us beſt 

How God may be appeas d, and mortals bleſt. 

Whether from length of time its worth we draw, 

The word is ſcarce more ancient than the law | 

Heav'n's early care prefcrib'd 1 

Firſt in the ſoul, and aſter in the page: 

Or whether more abſtractedly we look, : i 

Or on the writers;'or the written Book, 

Whengebutfrom Heav n 

In ſeveral ages born, in ſeveral parts, 

Weave ſuch agreeing truths? or how; Gaby 

Should all conſpire to cheat us with a lie? . |; 

Unaſk'd their pains, ungratefub their advice, - 

Starving their gain, and martyrdom: their price. 
If on the Book itſelf we caſt our'view; - 

Concurrent Heathens prove the ſtory true: 

The doctrine; miracles, which muſt con vince, 

For Heav'n in them appeals to human ſenſe; 

And though they prove not, they confirm the cauſe, 

When what is taught agrees with Nature's laws. 

Then for the ſtyle; majeſtic and divine, - 

It ſpeaks no leſs than God in eviry line: 

Commanding words, whoſe force is ſtill the ſame 

As the firſt Fiat that produced our frame. 

All faiths beſide or did by arms aſcend, - 

Or ſenſe indulg' d has made mankind their friend 

This only doctrine does our luſts oppoſe, 

Unfed by Nature's ſoil in which it grows, 


' 
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Croſs to our jot/xeſts, curbing ſenſe and ſim , 
Oppreſs d without, and undermin'd Mithin, 
It thrives thrqugh pain: its on tormentors tires, 
And with a ſtubbotn patience ſtill aſpi res. 
To what can teaſon ſuch effects aſſign AIgnot Du A 
Tranſcending nature, but to laws divine? 
Which in that ſacred volume are contain d. 
Sufficient, clear, and for that uſe ordain d. 
But ſtay; the Deiſt here will urge ane wm 
No ſupernat tal worſhip can be true; 1 unt OD 
Becauſe a gen ral law is that alone Ino 2001 
Which muſt to all and evety . 8 
A ſtyle ſo large as not this Book can claim 
Nor ought that bears Reveal d Religions name: 
Tis ſaid the ſaund of a Meſſiah's birtn ict F 
Is gone through all the habitable earth; 2 212 
But ſtill that text muſt be conſin d alone 
To what was then inhabited and knoẽo n: 
And menen eee eee fic) 
To Indian ſouls, and worlds 1 Atte: 
In other parts it helps, that ages paſt, 
The Scriptures there were known, and wercembrac'd, 
Till ſin ſpręad once again the ſhades of night: 
What's chat to theſe who never ſaw r div; 
Of all objections this indeed is chief -: 11 ++ | 
To ſtartle reaſon, ſtagger frail belief: g 
We grant, tis true, that Heav'n from © xy RIO 
Has hid the ee Frovigences, N n 
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But boundleſs wiſdom; honndleſa merey may 
Find, een ſor thoſe bewilder d ſouls a way: 


If from his nature foes/may. pi elan, 1 
Much more may ſtrangers whoimeler Hard his name Z 
And though noname be for:fabvation known, 
But that of his eternal Son alone: An M0139 
Extend the merits oi that 8on to man? 
Who knows whatyreaſons may his my —. 
Or ignorance inv inciblo may plead? 
Not only charity bids hope the beſt} 5! 
That, if the Gentiles (whom no law inſpird) 
By nature did hat was by law requir'ds 
They who the written rule had never known 
Were to themſtlves both rule and law alone 
To Nature's plain indictment they ſtall plead 
And by their vonſuience be condemn'd or-freed.” 

Moſt righteous doom becauſe a rule-reveal'd 
Is none to thoſe from whom it was conecal d. 
Then thoſe who follow d Reaſon's dictates right 
Liv'd up, and lifted high their nat ral light; 
With Socrates may ſee their Maker's face, 
While thouſand rubric martyrs want a place. 

Nor doth it baulk my eharity to find 
Th' Egyptian Biſhop of another mind: 
For though his Creed eternal truth contains, 
Tis hard for man to doom to endleſs pains 
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All who biliev'd not all hie seal requir d. 
Unleſs he firſboould'prove he was inſpir d. 
Then let us either think De meant to ſay? 1 * 
This faith here publiſt'd, was the only way: 
Or elſe conclude that, Arius to confute, 
The good old mau, to enger in diſpute; 
Flew high, and, as his Chriſtian fury roſe, 
Damn'd all for hereties who durſt oppoſe. 

Thus far ny'charity'this path hath try*d, 
(A much anſkilfol; but well meaning: guide) 
Let uhatthoyare, vemtheerade howto mer bred 
By reading thut which-better thou haſt read, 
Thy matchleſ&author's work which thou, any tend; 
By well tranflavliig better det commend: 0 ö 
In toys have ſquander'd, or in Ts as | 
Thoſe hours haſt thou to nobler uſe employ d, 
Witneſs this welgety book, In which appears 
The crabbed tolo many thoughtful years, 
Spent by thy author in the ſifting care 
Of Rabbins' old/fophiſicate@ wats '- 
From gold divine f ich he who well can fort, 
May afterwards make Algebra a ſport. | 
A treaſure which if country curates buy, 
They Junius aud Fremellius may defy; 
Save pains in various readings and tranſlations, 
Volume L P 
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A work ſo full with various learning fraught, -' / © 
So nicely ponder d, yet fo ſtrongly. wrought, | 
As Nature's height and Art's laſt hand requir'd ; 
As much as man could compaſs uninſpir- d: 
Where we may ſee what errors have been made 
Both in the eopiers and tranſlatots trade 
How Jewiſh, Popiſn, int reſts have prevail d. 
And where infallibility has fail W.. 
For ſome, who have his ſecret meaning gueſs d, 
Have found our author not too miich/ a/prieſt: - 
For faſhion-ſake he ſeems to have recourſe H 257 
To Pope, and councils, and tradition's force: 
But he that old traditions could ſubdue, 
Could not but find the weakneſs — = 
If Scripture, though-deriv'd from heav'nly bit, 
Has been but careleſsly-preſery'& on earth; 
If God's own people, who of God before | 
Knew what we know, and had. raid more 
In fuller terms, of Heav'n's aſſiſting care, 
And who did neither time nor ſtudy ſpare 
To keep this Book untainted, unperplext, 
Let in groſs errors to corrupt the text, 
Omitted paragraphs, embroil d the ſenſe, 
With vain traditions ſtopt the gaping fence, 
Which every com mon hand pull'd up with caſe, 


What ſafety from ſuch bruſh-wood helps as theſe ? 


If written words from time are not ſecur'd, 
How can we think have oral ſounds endur'd ? 
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Which thus tranſmitted, if one erer 
Immortal lies on ages are intaid-/˖ 
And that ſome ſuch have been, is prov d wo plain 
If we oonſider int reſt, church, and gan- 

Oh but, ſays one, tradition ſet aſid e, 
Where can we hope for an unerring guide? 
For, ſince th' orig nal Scripture has heen loſt, 
All copies diſagreeing, maim'd thermoſtz<'s 2 -- 
Or Chriſtian faith can have no certain ground, 

Or truth in church tradition 2 

Such an omniſcient church we wiſt indeed; 
*Twere worth both Tone an mae c 
But if this mother be a guide ſo ſure, 0 
As can all doubts reſolve, al truths four, 2 1 
Then her infallibility as well». : 
Where copies are corrupt, or lame, cap tells 
Reſtore loſt canon with as little pains -: 

As truly explicate what till remains; 

Which yet no council dare pretend to do, 

Unleſs, like Eſdras, they could write it new: 

Strange confidence, ſtill to interpret true, 

Yet not be ſure that all they have explain'd. 

Is in. the bleſt original contain dd! | 

More ſafe, and much more modeſt tis to fay, 

God would not leave mankind without a way, 

And that the Scriptures; 19 $9 

Free from corruption, or entire, or clear, - 1 0 
Pi 
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Are uncorrupt, ſufficient, clear; entire. 
In all things which aur needful-faith require. | 
If others in the ſame glaſt better ſee, .. 
Tis for themſelves they lock, but nat fur me: 
For my ſalvation muſt its doom receive 2nd. 
Not from what others but what 1 dae, 
Muſt all tradition then he ſet aſide? 
This to affirm-were ignorance or N 10% 
Are there not many points, ſbme el, m, 
To ſaving faith, that Scripture eee 
Which every ſect will wreſt a ſeveral aa i 
For what ane ſect interprets all ſecia may: 
We hold, and ſay we probe from Seripture! plain, 
That Chriſt is Gad; the bald Sociniann d 
From the ſame Scripture nrges he's but Man. 
Now what appeal can end th important fuit 2 
Both parts talk loudly, but the rule ia muta. 
Shall I ſpeak plain, and, in à nation ſrer, 


Aſſume an honeſtlayman's liberty — 
I think (according to my little ſkill) 7 


To my own Mother-church fabmitting ſtill, 
That many have been ſav d, and many may, 
Who never heard this queſtion broughi ia play. 
Th' unletter d Chriſtian; who believes in gruſs, 
Plods on to hea n, and ne er is at lot: 
For the ſtrait gate would de made ſtra iter yet, 
Were none admitted pit eee 
81 
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The for, by Nature orm'd, with earning hann, 
Born to inſtru, as others to be taught, 
Muſt ſtudy well the facred page, and ſee | 
With the whole tenor of the work divine 
And plainlieſt points to heav'n's reveal'd defign : 
Which expoſition flows from genuine ſenſem 
And which is fore d by wit and eloquence,” 
Not that tradition's parts are uſeleſs here, 
When gen' ral, old, dilint'reſted-and clear: :- 5 
mn , 8 \ 
Gives truth the rev rend majeſty of age: 
Confirms its force by biding-ev'ry teſt; | 
For — — — * 3109 
And ſtill the nearer to the ſpring we go, 
More limpid, more unſoil'd, the waters fm. 
Thus firſt traditions were a. proof alone, tr e. 
Could we be certain ſuch they were, ſo:known 3 
But r dor 
They make not truth, but probabilit . wor" hun . 
Een Arius and Pelagius durſt pro˖αꝗècꝛà e 
To what the centuries preceding ſpok e:: 
Such diff rence is there in an nen g T 
But truth by its on ſineuis will prevail. 2 
Tradition written therefote more commends 
Authority than hat from voice deſcends: 
And this, as-perfect as its kind can be, 
Rolls down to us the ſacred hiſtory o {+ wie 
BE 
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Which from the univerſal church reccir'd, _ 
Is try'd, and, after; for-itfelf-believ'd>ril 1 

The partial Papiſts would infer from hence 
Their church, iu laſt reſurt, ſhould judge the ſenſe, 
But firſt they would aſſume, :with:wondrous art, 
Themſelves to be the whole, who are but part 
Of that yaſt-frame, the church: yet grant they were 
The hangers down, can they from thence infer 
A right t' interpret? or would: they alone 
Who brought the preſent, claim it for their own? 
The Book's a common largeſy to munkind. 
Not more for them than every mam deſign'd: 
The welcome news is in — — an u 
The carrier's not commiſſion d 
It ſpeaks itſelf, and hat it does:contain;: . 
In all tbings needful to be — 
In times ———— 
A gaiaful trade their clergy did advance; -- :.. 
When want of learning kept the layman low, 
And nane but prieſts mere nut horis d to know : 
When what ſmall d no edge n in them dic dwell, 
And he a god who could but n 1 
Then Mqtherrehurch did mightily prevail, 
She parcell'd out the Bible by ratail z 
But ſtill expounded-what-ſhe fold or-gare, 
To keep it in het por to damm and ſave : 
Scripture was ſcarce, and, as . 
Poor laymen took ſal vation on content, 

ki 
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As needy meu take maaey, good or bad; |  ' 
God's werd theychad not, but the pid they ha 
Yet, whatc'er falſe cofiveyances they made, - 
The lawyer fill was certain ta be paid. A 
In thoſe dark times they learn d their knack fo well, 
That hy lang uſe they grew infallible > » 1197 + * 
At laſt, ahnowing age began t inquiie 6 
If they the ook; r tha id-therwinſpires -- Lot) 
And, making norrower ſearch], they found, tho late, 
That what they taught the prieſt i vs their oftate; 
Taught by the wilkproduc'd-.(theiwritton-word)> 
How long they had been cheated an-record; in! 
Then every mati who ſaw' the title fair, 
Claim'd a childs part, and put in fora ſhare; - 
Conſulted ſoberly bis pti cate good 2261 29 4/6 14 
And fav'd himſelf as cheap as e ep he could. 

'Tis true, my friend, (and far be flattery — 
This good had Anll as had aconſeqggaticey cs | 
The Book thus ꝓut in every vulgar hand, 

Which each proſuer'd he beſt 2 
The common rulg n made the common prey, 
And at the mercy of tba rabble lay t l 1 
The tender pagi with horny fiſta was gall d, 
And he was giſted moſt that loudeſt bow Tu * 
The Spirit gaverthe:dodoral degree, pil aJfiu 2 
And everyzmember-ofa.company r an 
Was of his trade, and of the Bible, free. 
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Plain truths enough for needful uſe they found, 
But men would-ſtill be itching to expound: — 
Each was ambitious of th' obſcureſt place, 

No meaſure ta en from knowledge, all from grace: 
Study and pains were now no more their care, 
Texts were explain'd by faſting and by. pray'r; 
This was the fruit the private ſpirit bona, + 
Occaſion'd: by great zeal and little thought. 

While crowds ö 
About the ſacred viands buz and ſwarm 
The fly- blown text ertates a crawling brood, 
FF 
A thouſand daily ſects riſe up and die; 

A thouſand more the periſh'd race apply: 5 

So all we make of 'Heav'n's aer 2795 

Is not to have it, or to uſe it ill. 4.4 nds 
The danger's much the ſame, 1 

If others wreck us, or we wreck ourſelves, ©. 
What then remains „ 
The tides of ignorance and pride to ſtem. 
Neither ſo rich a treaſure to foreg :/ 
Nor proudly . bu /. 
Faith is not built on diſquiſitions van z 
The things we muſt believe are few and las b 

But ſince men will eee 
And every man rn. * b 
In doubtful queſtions tis the ſafeſt ag 
Io learn what unſuſpected Ancients ſay ; 
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For tis not likely we ſhould higher 
In ho CARE RAI than all ann 2 
Nor can e he deceiv d, unleſs we ſes 
The Scripture and the Fathers diſagree. 
1f, afterall, they ſtand ſuſpecied ſtill; 
(For no man's faith depends upon his will 
'Tis ſome relief, that polnts not clearly — 
Without much hax rd may de let alone ys 
And, after hearing what our church can ſay, 
If ſtill our reaſon runs another way, 
That private reaſon tis more juſt to eb, 
Than by diſputes the public peace Hiſturb +. 
For points abſeure are of fall uſe: to latin, 
But common quiet. is-mankind's-corcern.,) 
Thus have I made my own opinions clear, 
Yet neither praiſe c pect, not een 
And this unpoliſh'd, rugged: vurſe Echoſe, 
As fitteſt for diſcourſe, and neureſt proſeo: 
For while from ſacred truth 1:40 not fwerve, 
Tom Sternhold's or Tom Shad wells thrmex will ſerve. 
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Sure there's a lethargy in mighty woe, 

Tears ſtand-congeal'd, and cannot flowz - 
And the ſad ſoul retires into her — 2156 
Tears, for a ſtroke foreſeen, afford _ 3 | 
But, unprovided for a ſudden - 

Like Niobe we marble — 5 

And petrify with grieerf . 
Our Britiſh heav'n was all ren Went lit 3 
No threat'ning cloud was nigh, : - he 12 1 
Not the leaſt wrinkle to deform the — 

We liv'd as unconcern'd and happily 

As the firſt age in Nature's golden ſcene. 

Supine amidſt our flowing ſtore, 

We ſlept ſecurely, and we dream'd of more ; 

When ſuddenly the thunder-clap was heard: 

It took us unprepar'd, and out of guard, 

Already loſt before we fear'd. 
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Th! amazing news of Charles at once were ſpread; 
At once the general voice declare 
Our gracious Prince was dead. 
No — before; no Gow: difaſey'y >; ©" 
To ſoften grief by juſt degrees; TEE TEES 
But, ike an hucrkcane.on Indian rang” 1 * 
The tempeſt roſe m . ni 20 
An unexpected burſt of woes; 20 cu brig 5 
With ſcarce a eee nads be, 
This now becalm'd; and periſſing the net. 
As if great Atlas from his height bas H 
Should ſink beneath his heav'nly weight 
And, de e en e Wall. 


As once it ſhall, nen ot b el 0 
Shou'd gape . and, rating down,o exwhelm 
this nether ball; 1 7 nit p 


So ſwift and fo furprifng: was our fear: 
Our Atlas — 
en 500 rtr! 
His pious Wee en M , nol om ee 
Who ever bore that name, + yon 4 
Was newly riſen from his reſt, t.. 
And with a fervent ae 
His uſual marning vows had juſt addreſt eval 2 
For his dear Sov'reign's healt n 
And hop'd to have em ben, ll oe | 
In long increaſe of years 
In honour, fame, and wealth. - ng 
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Guiltleſt of greatueſs'thus he always pray d, 
Nor knew nor wiſh'd/thoſe vous he made 
On his own head ſhould bo repaid. : BCT, 
Soon as th' ill-omen'd rumour-reach'e His ear, 
(Ill news is wing'd with fate, ind files apace) - 
Who can deſcribe th' amazement eee 
Horror in all his pomp was there, | 
Mute and magnificent withoa d ert. | 
And then the hero ficſt-was ſeen to bur. 270 
Half unartay'd he ran to his relief, 

So haſty and fo artleſs was his grief: 
Approaching Greatneſs met him with her charts 
Of pow'r and future ſtat eam 
But look'd ſo ghaſtly in a brother's fate, 

He ſhook her from tis arm.. 
Arriv'd within the mournful room, he faw 

A wild diſtraQtion, void'of awe! it 
And atbitrary grief unbounded by a lawy 
God's image, God's anointed, lay 

Without motion, pulſe, or breath, 

A ſenſeleſs lump of ſacred clay, 

An image, now, of dean 
Amidſt his fad attendants grouns and eries; | 
The lines of that ador'd, forgiving face, 
Diſtorted from their native grace; i'» 

An iron ſlumber fat on his majeſtic eyes. 
The pious Duke ſorbear, audacious . 
No terms thy feeble art can uſe 
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Are able to adorn ſo yalt a woc: » 510% 
The grief of all the reſt like dude ebad o. 
His like a ſov' reign did trauſcend; 10 
No wife, no brother, ach eee, iy; 
Nor any name buy friend. | 0 5 
Il. rd 247 [ ftortils za 
© wandypus chanjesof u fatal ferns, Cain 20 T 
Still varying to the laſt! * (| 
Heav'n, though its hard decree was ba, 
Seem'd pointing to a gracious turn agen; 
And Deaths uplifted arm arreſted in its bene. 
Heav'n half repented of the doom, | 
And almoſt griev'd it bad foreſeen '' | 
What, by foreſight, it will'd eternally ney | 
Mercy above did hourly plead. 11292 u 
For her reſemblance here below, 
And mild Forgiveneſs intercede -- 
To ſtop the coming blow, 
New miracles approach'd th' etherial A 
Such as his wondrous life had oft and lately known, 
And urg'd that ſtill they might be ſhown. 
On earth his pious; brother pray'd and vow'd, 
Renounciog greatneſs at ſo dear a rate, 
Himſelf defending what he could 
From all the glories of his future fate. 
With him th' innumerable crowd 
Of armed prayers * 
Valume J. | . 
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| Knock'd at the gates ot HelWh, ka knock alu; 


The firſt well meaning rade — 
All for his life aſſull'd dhe throne; 


All would have brib'd the Skies 57 ag up their 
So great a throng not Heavꝰ tel tod bar; [own. 
"Twas almoſt borne by fee, as in the Giants“ war. 
The pray rs, at. leuſt, for his leprde te heard; 
His death, like Hezekiah's, was' deferr'd; 

Againſt the ſum the ſhadow vent; 

Five days thoſe five degrees Were lent 

To fotm our patience; and prepare th! event. 
The ſecond cauſes todk the fwitt command, 

The medicinal head, the reudy band, 

All eager do perform their part; 

All but eternal Doom wa conquer d by their ut: 2 
Once more the fleeting foul came back 

T” inſpire the mortal Fame, 

And in the body took a dottbtful ſtand, 


Doubtful and h6v'ring like expiri 
Phat mounts and enn rembles oer the 
W. e e e. 


The joyful mort li a news Son ſpread around, 
Took the ſame train, the mme impetuous bound: 
The droopiug Town in Imiles again W dreft; 
Gladneſs in every face expreſt, 
Their eyes before their tongues confeſt. 
Men met each other with erected look, P 
The ſteps were higher that they took 8 

3 
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Friends to congratulate thelr friends made haſte, 

And long invet' rate fges ſaluted 38 they rn 

Above the reſt heroic James appear 4. 
Exalted more becauſe he more had 0. 

His manly heart, whoſe Paul 4 
Was flill abertre | 5 nod? 
Diſſembled hate or varnidh' "hay 

Its more than common tranſport could not hide; 
But, like an cagre, rod e in nee 1 $36 
Thus, in alternate courſe, , noi! * 
The tyrant paſſions, hope 2 

Did in extremes appear, 

And flaſh'd upon the foul vid equel ber 
Thus, at half ebb, a rolling ſea k 
Returns, and wins upon the ſhore; 

The wat' ty herd, atfrighted at the roar, 

Reſt on their ins a while, abd tay, | 

Then backward take their wond ring m_ if 

The prophet wonders more than the 

At prodigles but rarely ſeen before, 50 0 000 

And eries, A king muſt —— ear Wear | 
Such were our counter-tides at land, n e 
Preſaging of the fatal blow 8 N 

In their prodigious ebb and ox. 
The royal ſoul, that, like the lab'ring moon, 

By charms of art was hurried down, n. 

Forc'd with regret to leave her native hem. 

Came but a while on liking here; ad 
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Soon weary of the painful ſtrife, 015 (1! 

And made bs fit ffs of lit. * 9A, 

An evening light, | LIL 2647 91 

Soon ſhut in night: 

A ſtrong diſtemper, ee 

Short intervals * dare of ger 
V. 85. 

The ſons of Art all e * 8 

And ev'ry noble remedy apply d: 

With emulation each eſſay d 2 eee 71, 

His utmoſt ſkill; nay more, they pray d 

Never was loſing game with better conduct play'd : 

Death never won a ſtake with greater toll, 

Nor e' er was Fate ſo near a foil??? 

But, like a fortreſs'on a rock, 

Th' impregnable diſeaſe their vain "SOR ad mock. 

They min'd it near; they batter d from afar 


| With all the eannon of the med'cinal wor: 


No gentle means could be eſſay d; 

Twas beyond parley when the ſiege was laid: 
Th' extremeſt ways they firſt ordain, 
Preſcribing ſuch intolerable pain, 

As none but Cæſar could ſaſtain :' 

Undaunted Cæſar underwent 

The malice of their art, nor bent 

Beneath whate'er their pious rigour-could invent. 
In five ſuch days he ſuffer d more | 

Than any ſuffer'd in his reign before: 
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More, infinitely more, than he 

Againſt the worſt of rebels could decree, 

A traitor, or twice-pardon'd enemy, ', 
Now Art was tir'd- without ſaucceſsz ?: 

No racks could ptakogho febhgd aohdy confels -- 
The vain inſurancers of life, 0 

And they who moſt perform d, and proteis's IG, 


' Ev'n Short and Mabbes, forpak th uncqual Brite. // 


Death and deſpair was in their looks 
No longer they conſult their memories or books: 
Like helpleſs friends, who view from ſhore 
The lab'ring ſhip, and hear the tempeſt roar, 
So ſtood they with their arms acxals, 
Not to aſſiſt, but to deplore 
'Th' incvitable loſs. 

n 
Death was denoune'd, that frightful ſound, 
Which e'en the beſt can hardly bear: | 
He took the ſummons void of fear, 
And, unconcern'dly, caſt his eyes around, 
As if to find and dare the griſly challenger. 
What Death could do he lately try d, 
When in four days he more than dy'd. 
The ſame affurance all his words did grace; 
The ſame majeſtic mildneſs held its place, 
Nor loſt the Monarch in his dying face: 
Intrepid, pious, merciful, and brave, 
He look'd as when he conquet d and forgave, 

Qi 


- 
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NI... 
As if ſome angel had been ſent 

To lengthen out his government, 
And to foretel as many years again 
— gppingey | 
So cheerfully he took the doom 
Of his departing breath, ? | 
Nor ſhrunk, nor ſtepp'd aſide for Dicks 
But, with unalter'd pace, kept on, 
Providing for events to come 
When he rehgn'd the throne. -. 
Still he maintain'd his kingly ſtate, 
And grew familiar with his fate: 
Kind, good, and gracious, to the laſt, 
On all he lov'd before his dying beams he caſt. 
Oh truly good and truly great, 
For glorious as he roſe, benignly ſo he ſet! - - - 
All that on earth he held moſt dear, 
He recommended to his care, 
To whom both Heav'n 
The right had giv'n, 
And his own love bequeath'd ede nme: 
He took and preſs d that ever-loyal hand, 
Which could in peace ſecure his reign, 
Which could in wars his pow'r maintain; 
That hand, on which no plighted vows were aun 
Well, for ſo great a truſt, he choſe | n 
A princa 'who never diſobey d, 


FARENODIA AUGUSTALTS, 187 


Not when the moſt ſevere gommands were laid; 
Nor want nor exile with his duty weigh'd; + 
A prince on whom, if Heay'n its eyes conld cloſe, 
The welfare of the world it fafely might repoſe. | 

RAR | ECOL 
That king who liv'd to God's own heart, | 
Yet leſs ſerenely died than he : 
Charles left behind no harſh decree, \ 
For ſchoolmen with laborious art 90 
To falve from cruelty : is irg 
'Thoſe for whom love could no . frame, 
He graciouſly forgot to name. 
Thus far my Muſe, though rudely, has def gu a N 
Some faint reſemblance of his eee NB Ye 5 
But neither pen nor pencil can expreſs 19947 
The parting brother's tenderneſs: - 
Though that's a term too mean and o ?. 
(The bleſs'd above a kinder word may know j) 
But what they did and what they ſaid, 
The Monarch who triumphant _ 


The militant'who ſtatd; - Id ed: bim 
Like painters, when their height wing yu are ſpent; 
I caſt into a ade. 

l That all-forgiving King, Tx" ago77 1 N rium TOUT: 
The type of Him — % Armen trol vn 207 


That inexhauſted ſpring er bas „l a} i if Tris 
Of clemency and loses, tots ze Ne? 


* 
* -—- 
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Himſelf to his next ſelf aecus d, 

And alſk'd that pardon which he nc'er reſus d, 

For faults not his, for-guilt and crimes 

Of godleſs men, and of rebellious times; 

For an hard exile, kindly mvant, 

When his ungrateſul country ſeat. 

Their beſt Camillus into baniſhment ;_ - 

And forc'd their ſoy'reigo's adt, they could not his con- 

Oh how much rather had that RP — [ſent. 

Repeated all his ſuff rings paſt, Ti 

Than hear a pardon begg'd at — 

Which giv'n, could give.the eg elne 1 

He beat, he fuak beneath his grief! 

His dauptleſs heart would fain have'hodd 

From weeping, but his eyes rebel dd: 

Perhaps the god- like hero in hi: _ | 

Diſdain'd, or wis aſbam'd — 

So weak, ſo womaniſh a woe, 

Which yet the brother and 1 friend fe * 
aun odw ee 

Amidft that ſilent ſhow'r "x royal __— | 

An eaſy paſſage ſound. | 

And left its ſacred earth behind e: 

Nor murm'ring groan expreſy'd, Moydabiring. nn 

Nor any leaſt tumultuous breath 5- n | 

Calm was his life, and quiet was his dea; 

Soft as thoſe gentle whiſpers were | 

In which th' Almighty did appear ; 

By the ſtill voice the prophet knew him there. 
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That peate which made thy proſp'rous reign to ſhine, | 
That peace thou leav'ſt to thy imperial line, 
nnn be over thine! 97 


For all thoſe joys thy 9 brooght,” 

For all the miracles it wrought. 

For all the healing balm thy mercy pour'd 

Into the nation's bleeding wound, 

And care that after kept it ſound z/ | | 
For num'rous bleſſings yearly ſhow'r'd, . 
And property with plenty crown'd ); 
For freedom ſtill maintain'd alive, 

Freedom, which in no other land will thrive, 
Freedom, an Engliſh ſubject's ſole prerogative, - - 
Without whoſe charms een ans would de | 
But a dull quiet flavery ;- | 

For theſe, and more, were our pious priſe; 

"Tis all the ſubſidxẽ | | 
The eidund e ag > fn 36641 N 
The reſt is charg'd on late ncdeeity's Wt 4 
Poſterity is charg'd the more, ©: © 

Becauſe the large abounding ſtore, 

To them, and 2 their hers is il cotail y thee, | 
Succeſſion, of a long deſcent; - 4 

Which chaſtely in the channels ran, 

And from our demi-gods began, 

Equal almoſt to time in its extent; 

Through hazards numberleſs and great 
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Andũix d the faireſt gem that decks th imperial crown. 

Not faction, when it (hook thy regal ſeat, - 
Not ſenates inſolently loud, 
(Thoſe echogs of a thaughtlets crowd) 
Not foreign or domeſtje treachery, -. | 
Could warp thy foul to their unjuſt decree. 
So much thy foes thy manly mind miftoepk, 
Who judg'd it by the mildncis of thy look; 
Like a well- temper d ſword it bent. at will, 
But kept the native tengbneſa of the me 

. TT 

: Be true, O Cha, ta thy hero's name: i: 
But draw him ſtricuy &, . | 
That all who view the piece may — 
He needs no trappings of — & , 
The load's tos weighty ; thou may'ſt ehuſe 
Some parts of praiſe, and ſome refuſc : 
Write, that his annals may be thaught more laviſh than 
In ſcanty truth thau haſt conko'd the mute, 
The virtues of a royal mind, - 
Forgiving, bounteous, humble, zuſt, and kind: 
His converſation, wit, and parts. 
His knowledge in the nobleſt, uſeſul, arts 
Were ſuch dead authors could not gizes 
But habitudes of thoſe who live, _ Ry 
Who, lighting him, did greater lights receive: 
He drain'd from all, and all they knew 
His apprehenſion quick, his judgment true; 
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That the moſt learn'd, with ſhame; eonfeſd | 
e more, his e leſs, 
Amidit the pail triumphs of his . 

What wonder if the kindly beats be Med 10. 
Reviv'd the droopinꝶ arts again, ban 1, 20 
If Science rais d her hend. | | 
And ſoft Humanity, that dom Rebellion ted? 
Our iſle, indeed, deen 
But all uncultivated lay  . 
Out of the Solar Walk and ver dh way; 
With rank Geneva weeds run o'er, © 
And ceckle, at the beſt, amidſt the corn it bore: 
The royal kuſband man appear d, | 
And plough'd, and fow'd, and Ulla; 
The thorns he rooted out, the rabbiſh vn 
And bleſt th” obedient field ; 

hen, ſtraight, a double harveſt roſe, 
Such as the ſwarthy Indian mows, 
Or happier climates near the live,” "7 1 
Or Paradiſe, manin'd and dreſt by Hands divite. 

XII. 3 

As when the new-borwt phirnix takes His way, 
His rich paternal regions to ft ve 
Of airy choriſters a numerous tram 
Attendyghis wondrous progreſs o'er the plain; 
So, riſing from his father's urn, 
59 glorious did our Chartes return. 
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Th' officious Muſes came along, 1 = #31 

A gay, harmonious. .quire, like dr er y oung : 
The Muſe that mourns him now his happy triumph 
Even they could thrive in his auſpicious reign, [ſung. 
And ſuch a plenteous crop they bore , 

Of pureſt and well-winnowed grain, 

As Britain never knew before. 

Though little was their hire, and light their gain, 
Yet ſomewhat to their ſhare be threw; 

Fed from his hand, they ſung and flew, 

Like birds of Paradiſe, that liv'd on morning dew, 
Oh never let their lays his name forget! 

The penſion of a prince's praiſe is great. 

Live then, thou great Encourager of arts, 

Live ever in our thankful hearts; Kris 

Live bleſt above; almoſt invok'd below, 

Live, and receive this pious vow, 

Our patron once, our guardian angel now, 

Thou Fabius of a ſinking ſtate, | 

Who didſt, by wiſe delays, divert our fate, 

When Faction, like a tempeſt, roſe 

In Death's moſt hideous form, 

Then art to rage thou didſt oppoſe, 
To weather out the ſtorm : 

Not quitting thy ſupreme command, 
Thou heldſt the rudder with a ſteady ha 
Till ſafely on the ſhore the bark did land: 

The bark that all our bleſſings brought, 

Charg dwith thyſelf and james, a doubly royal fraught, 
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6 let: . et rr MY 
— amp tf L 
And ſlippery hopes telow? r! Non 
. 
(For tis a leſſon dearly bought) 
„ r ee e * SAS 7, 
phat e ee if nig 
And beſt deſerving to be ſu, 62 : 
When care he bad tad the ual Mw 
Of fachom and" confpiracy, © | 
Denke his pes dojis Guſtidyie 
He toil'd, he gin, vt hw wot joy. 
Through which e exact far?” Sera 
So ſaints, by ſupermat ral pow'r ſet dee, 
Are left at laſt in martyrdom to die; 
Such is the eud of eftwepeated miracles. - 
Forgive me, Heav'n, that impious thought, 
Twas grief for Charles, to madneſs wrought, 
That queſtion d thy fapreme decree! 
Thou didſt his gracious reign prelong, 
Even in thy ſuints' and angels wrong, 
His fellow-citizens of Immortality; 
For twelve long years of exile borne, 
Twice twelve we number'd fince his bleſt return : 
So ſtrictly wert thou juſt to pay, 
Even to the 4riblet-of a day, h 
Volume J. R 
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Yet ſtill we murmur, and complain 
The quails and manna ſhould no longer rain 2 
Thoſe miracles 'twas needleſs tb renew;- | 
The choſen 2 now the Promis d land in — 
A. „Hir el 17 no 
A warlike elaine the regal ſtate, 
A prince long exercis'd by Fate; 
Long may he keep, though he obtains it late! 
Heroes in;Htav'n's peculiar mold are caſt; 
They, and their poets, are not form'd in haſte : 
Man was the firſt in God's deſign, and man was made 
Falſe heroes, made by flatt' ry W 1 vl [the laſt. 
Heav'n can ſtrike out, like ſparkles, at — 
But, ere a eee e ee e- 
He coſts Omnipotenee a ſecond _ 
With toil and ſweat, -- Mal 3 3 
With hard'ning cold, and forming heat, 
The Cyclops did their ſtrokes repeat, 
Before th' impenetrable ſhield was wrought. | 
It looks as if the Maker would not. Ou. 
The noble work for his | 
Before twas try d ond found a e 
XVI. Tikes 

View then a 40 1 for a throne. | 
Alcides thus his tace began, 
O'er infancy he ſwiftly ran; 
The future god, at firſt, was mote than man: 

2 | 


— 
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„ ee 5 ity ro 1 1 
Even ober his cradle lay in wWuft m. 
And there he grapled firſt with Fate: 8 Pas 1160) 
jn bs young hands the hiſng aaken e egi 

So early was the deity confeſt: ＋ D : A0 
Thus, by degree, he roſe to hee. rata 
aug nn 004. 4 large 

Like his, our hero's infancy was try'dz» +7 7 


Betimes the Furies di thelr ſnakes provide, 'r 
And to his infant arms oppoſe $7153 24 _ 
His father's rebels, and his uche esl 17 


The more oppreſt, the higher ſtill he roſe; © 

Thaſe were the preludes of his fate, 

That formꝰd his manhood, to ſubdue : e 

The hydra of the'many-headed hiſſing crew. 

e 

As after Numa's peaceful reig g 

The martial Ancus did the cope wi, 

Furbiſh'd the ruſty ſword again, n vd on 11 

Reſum'd the long-forgotten ſbield, 199? on figdl 3.4 

And led the Latins to the duſty field: 

So James the drowſy Genius wakes 

Of Britain, long entranc'd in charms,! 1? '1 

Reſtiff, and ſlumb ting on its arma: 

Tis rous'd, and with a new-ſtrung nerve the ſpear al» 

No neighing of the warrior ſteeds, W e- 

No drum, or leudentmunpet, nad 1; 37e G 
Ri 


3 


> inſpire the coward;' warm the cold; Dan vg r 
His voice, his ſole appearance, makes them bold. 
Gaul and Batavia detad th impending blow; ' ' 
Too well the vigour of that arm they know; - 
They lick the duſt, and:croneh: beneath their fatal foe. 
Long may they fcar this awful prince,” iD vs 4 
And r h ect 
e eee eee | #0 104140 aid 
Their beſt, ſceurity his word. * 80 

In all the changes of his dowbttal d 

His truth, ———— 5: 
For him to pramilſe is to make it fat. 
His valour can triumph o'cr land and main: 
With broken oaths his fame be will not ſtain, 


Far ons o Hea'n, unſold hy nn 
And let his wand ring fenate ſre, 1 

If not thy firm immutable decree, / | | 

At leaſt the ſecond page of ſtrong contingency, 

„ ee eier, eee {3 by! 1 
Let them with glad amazement look ; 
On what their happineſs may bez: 1 
Let them not ſtill he obſtinately blind., 
ee ret the good tow hu dnt, 

Or with malignant penoary 

To ary the ral virus en mind. 
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Faith is a Chriſtian's and a ſubject's teſti 
Oh give them to believe, and they are ſurely bleſt ! 
They do; and, with a diſtant view, I ſee 1 ':; 
Th' amended vows of Engliſh loyalty : 
And all beyond that object there appears 
The long retinue of a proſp'rous reign, 
A ſeries of ſucceſsful years,” 
In orderly array, a martial, manly. train 
Behold even the remoter ſnores 
A conquering navy proudly ſpread; + 
The Britiſh canon farmidably roars 
While, ſtarting from his oozy bed, 

Th' aſſerted Ocean; rears his rev'rend head, 1 
To view and recognize hs ancient Lond agai, | 
And, ————C bran 1 
The faſces of the main. "3 092 ! 
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ox THE DEATH or OLIVER cao | 


ION 
. een 
Aup now 'tis time; for their officious haſte 
Who would before have borne him to the ky, 
pry ae ge eee 
Did let po have Anat engh Geo - 
4 . I Tits 54 
Though ene, doll babs ene Uses un hi Ass, 
Join'd with the loud applauſe of public voice; 
Since Heav'n, what praiſe we offer to his name, 
Hath render'd too authentic by its choice. 
III. 
Though in his praiſe no arts can lib'ral be, 
Since they, whoſe Muſes have the higheſt flown, 
Add not to his immortal memory, 
But do an act of friendlhip to their own : 
1 2s IV. 
Yet tis our duty, and our intereſt too, 
Such monuments as we can build to raiſe 
Leſt all the world prevent what we ſhould do, 
And claim a title in him by their praiſe. 
| V. | 9 
How ſhall I then begin, or where conclude, 
To draw a fame fo truly circular ? 
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For in a round what order can be ſhew'd, 
| Where all the pats equal ere ae? 


His aN ed Ane, 'n alias; 
For he was great zre Fortune made him ſo: 
And wars, like miſts that riſc againſt the ſun, 
EM uh erg 
VII. 
No Wenig de ee ee 
But to our crown he did freſh jewels bring; 
Nor was his virtue poiſon d foon as born 
With n +). ee ii 
Fortune, that cafy miſtreſs to 8 
But to her ancient ſervants coy. — — 1a 
Him at that age her fav'rites rank d among, 
When the: IEC CO 
1:2 LAX - ts £63 
He — Ger albtettont Coy; 1's 
And ſet as-ſeanarks for himielf.to:ſbun; 
Not like raſh monarchs, who. their youth E 


r e 
Lei el id eine oa ; © vi 12 
Abe eee Geſignnʒñ 


We one chat blehag not to him; hut Heas's,:/\ 
Which to fair acts unſought xewards did join 
ee N W 269% 


ofi9: won bib bas dined 3:4 e 61) 
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| XI. A baue 
eee 23 
Firſt ſought t' inflame the parties, then to poiſe; 
The quarrel-lov'd, but did the cauſe abhor, 
And did ot dude to hurt, but make a noiſe. 
| | XII "IF 
War, our conſumption, was their gainful trade» 
We inward bled whilſt they prolong'd our pain; 
He fought to end our fighting, and eſſay * 
ON er eee 
| XIII. . X 
Swift and reſtleſs through the land be vaſt, ) 
Like that bold Greek who did the Eaſt ſubdue, 
OP ORG HR, 
Af 
ent aas. „„ | 
He fought: Hund of Fortene as of Fame':. 
Still by new maps the iſland might be * 
Of conqueſts, which he ſtrew d where er he came, 
enn enen 
. dine 
eee eee eee 
Still thriv'd; no winter could his laurels fade; 
Heav'n in his portrait ſhew'd a workman's hand, 
nnn pt wigs ace... | 
Hie 4 KI notnn e igt 07 hid if 
Peace bs dhe geita.of all Kin bell and en, 4 
Which War dad baaiſh'd, and did now reſtore 5 


\\ 
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Bologna's walls thus mounted in the air, 
Tn el eee 
ral ein? ihn hos 4 
Her Sean baden d ade bie! b 
And treach'rous Scotland, to no int' reſt true, 
Yet bled um ae an e . 
Wen ce fb... | 
We. XVII. | | 
Ner ue eee T 
When to pale mariners they ſtarma purtend ; 
He had his calmer influence, and his mien 
ern e 


3 dns e' + FR9D 1/10 KR 
And nat'rally alt fouls to bis did bow, ' 
As wands of divination downward draw, 
R eggs | 
XX. 
When paſt all off'zings to Fetetriani Jove, . 
He Mars depas'd, and arms to gowns made yield, 
Succeſsful councils did him ſoan approve 
ren 
XXI. 
To foppliaat Holle he pusbhf id pes 
Our ance: bold rival of the Britiſh main, 
Now tamely glad her unjuſt claim to ceaſe, 
And buy our friendſhip with her idel, gain. 


* : . » 
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| , XXII. T 27114 alls I ain! 4 


Fame of th' aſſerted ſea through Europe blown, : 
Made France and Spain ambitious of his love; 
Each knew that fide muſt conquer he would ee 
And for him fiercely, as for empire, ſtrove, | 
Soils cute aid MONTE 225) 2 


- 


No ſooner was the-Frenchman's-cauſe ed, 7 


Than the light Monſieur the grave Don outweigh'd; 


His fortune turnꝭd the ſcale where er twas caſt, 
Thaugh Indian mines were in euer 

5 3 LAESTT Licht ml ein 
When abſent, 00. we ds in his right; 
For though ſome męaner artiſt's ſkill were don 

In mingling colours; or in placing Tight,” 


x 


Yet ſtill the fair deſignment was his own. ' 


„eib Lin LV noi gninih 10 _ * 
For from all e eee eee eee 
The worth of each with its alloy he N 
And, as the conſident of Nature, ſaa - |  ' -- 
e Doe eee 
ge M.. bb i 
Or he their aeltere did e ol | 
By intuition in his own large breaſt, 


Where all the rich ideas of them lay, t OT 


That were the rule and meaſure tothe rlt. 
| XXVII. 1 6561 1 
When much heroic virtue Heav'n ſets out, 
The ſtars, like commons, ſullenly obey ; 
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Becaufe it drains them when it comes about, 
"Re therefore is a tax they _ pay. 
XXVIII. it 012 
From this bigh —.— 3 —— flow, [ 
Which yet more glorious triumphs do portend; 
Since their commencement to his arms they oy; 
If {prings as Aae fountains may aſcend. 
14 „4 $07 1325 
He 4 us A of the Continent, | 
Wham. Nature did like captives treat before; 
To nobler preys the Engliſh lion ſent, 
And Via; 3% firſt in on ate! roar, 
XXX. 
That old unqueſtion'd pirate of the Ares 
Proud Rome, with dread the fate acid heard, 
And, trembling, wiſh'd behind more Alps to W 
Although an Alezanger were her . | 
: vardo 2» WII; +4 40 
By his command we boldly croſs'd the — N 
And bravely fought where ſouthern ſtars ariſe; 
We trac'd the far-fetch'd gold unto the mine, 
And that which brib'd our fathers made our prize, 
| XXXII. 
Such was our Prince; yet own'd a foul above | 
The higheſt acts it could produce to ſhow ; 
Thus poor mechanic arts in public move, 
Whilſt che deep ſecrets beyond practice go. 
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| Nor dy d bew bir ching mne wende 
| But when freſh laurels courted him to live; 
He fem'd but to prevent ſome new ſhedeſt, 
e eee eee 
* XXIV. | 
Hl ee eee 20 
F 
Till he, prefs'd Gown by his own weighty nume, 
Did, like the Veſtal, 1 
1.4 1 RIP | 0: = 
But firſt the Oecan us u tribute Tewe 
That IK wifey k herd; 
And th' iſle, when her protefting genius went, 
XXXVI. 
eee eee 
But faction now by habit does obey; 
And wars have that reſpett for his repoſe, 
mary e e eee 
XXXVn. 


ine hehe kt urn hall ith, 

His name a great example ſtands, to ſhow 
How ſtranyely high endeavours may be bleſt, 
Where piety and valour jointly go. 


* 
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SATIRE ON THE DUTCH. 
WRITTEN IN THE YEAR M.DC.LETL. f 


As needy gallants, in the feriviner's hande, 
Court the nch knavesthat gripe their mortgug d lands, 
The firſt fat buck of all the ſeaſon's ſent, 
And keeper takes no fee in compliment: 
The dotage of ſome Engliſhmen is ſuch, 

To fawn on thoſe who ruin them, the Daten. 
They ſhall have all rather thau make a war | 
With thoſe who of the ſame religion are. 

The Straits, the Guinea - trade, the herrings too; 
Nay, to keep friendſhip, they ſhall pickle uu. 
Some are refdlv'd not to find out the cheat, 

But, cuckold-like, love them that do the feat. =» 
What injuries ſoe er upon us fall, 
Yet ſtill the ſame religion anſwers all. 

Religion wheedled us to Civil war, 

DrewEngliſh blood, andDutchmen's now world ſpare. 
Be gull'd no longer; for you'll find it true, 

They have no more religion, faith! than you. 
Int'reſt's the god they worſhip in their State, 

And we, I take it, have not much of that. 

Well monarchies may own religion's name, 

But ſtates are atheiſts in their very frame. 

They ſhare a fin; and ſuch proportions fall, 

That, like a ſtink, tis nothing to them all. 
Polume I. 8 
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Think on their rapine,”falſchood; cvety, * N 
And that what once they were they ſtill would de. 
To one well- born th” affront is worſe and more, 
When he's abus'd and baffled by a boor. 
With an ill grace the Dutch their miſchicfs 0 
They ve both ill nature and ill manners too. 2 
Well may they boaſt themſelves an ancient 3 L 
For they were bred ere manners were in faſhion ; 
And their new Commonwealth has ſet ages hoo: | 
Only from honour and civility. - 
Venctians do not more uncouthly ride, 
Than did their lumber State mankind. beſtride. 
Their ſway became em with as ill a mien, 
As their own paunches ſwell above their chin. 
Yet is their empire no true growth but humour, 
And only two kings touch can cure the tumour, . 
As Cato fruits of Afrie did diſplay, _ | 
Let us before our eyes their Indies lay; 
All loyal Engliſh will like him conclude, © 
Let Cæſa be, and Carthage be ſubdu nt " 
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